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PREFACE. 

. 7 « 'ueryfurpriKing that the Littiri 
\ e/"Abelardfln^tIeloiretfl^ not 
* fioner apptarid in Englilli, /net 
9 it " gmerally ailotued by all nuha 
^ have/itn them in nlhir Languagtt 
that they art luritttn luilh lie 
grtattji Pi^oH sf atr) in this kindv/hich are Extant. 
And it it certaiii, thai ihi LcRcri from a Nua to a 
Cavalier, •whitb havtfi long hem invwn and admir- 
ed atifeng as, art in all Re/ptSi inferior to ihtm, 
Whatevtr ihafe lutri, theft art infuin to it gtnnini 
Pitcts, OKafi^ntd by an Amonr iiihich had iitry txtra- 
irdinary Canfe^encei, and made a great Neift at tbt 
Time 'when it happenid, being ietiuetn tiiio of tbt 
vwji dljlingui^d Perfeni ef that Jge, 

Theft Ltlltrs tbtrefart heing^ truly •wriltin by tJii 
Ptrfins tbemfebies, 'uihoji Namrs thty bear, and -wht 
Vitrt bath rtmark^le far their Genius and Learning, 
at intll as by a mofi txtnevagant Paffan far tach o- 
tbir, art every ivbtrefuli of Semimenls of the Heart, 
(•which art nal-p he imitated in a feigned Story) and 
Touches cf NatuyT,'-much more moiing than anf •which 
taiiid fiavi from iht Pen ef a Writer of Novell, or 
A a enter 
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nter into the Imaginatim of arrf %'ho bad not ftk tht' 
iih Emotions and Difinffes. 

^hey njaere origincdlj luritten in Latin, and are ex-- 
tant in a CoileHion of the Works of Abclard, printed 
at Paris in the Tear r6i6. With 'Q)hat Elegance and 
Peauty ^ Stile they ivere ^vritten in that L^guage^ 
wll /efficiently appear to the learned Reader y e*uen by 
thofefew Ciiations tiubicb are fet at the Bottom of the 
Page in feme Placet of the following Htji^ry. But the 
Book here mentioned confijiing chiefly of School Di'vimty^: 
and of the Learning of tho/e Times ^ and therefore being 
rarely to he met nuith hut in publick libraries, and fit 
the Hands offome learned Men, the Letters 0/ Abelard 
and Hcloife are much more kno-ivn by a Trwi/lation^ 
or rathir Parapbrafe of them in French, firfl publi/h-^ 
ed at the Hague in 1693^ andm;hich afterwards re^ 
ceived feveral other more compleat Editions. Ibis Tran» 
flation is much applauded^ but 'who 'was the Author of 
it is not certainly known, MonReur Bayley^/, he had 
been informed it was done by a Woman ; esnd perhapi 
he thought no one befides could have entered fo tho^^ 
rottghfy into the Pajfton andTendemefs offuch Writings^ 
for fwhtcb that Sex feems to hofue a more natural Dif 
pofition than the other. This mof be judged by the Let* 
ters themfehves^ among 'which tho/e of Heloife are the 
euoft tender and moving^ and the Mafter feems in this 
Particular to hofve been excelled by the Scholar, 

In fome of the later Editions in French, there bets 
been prefixed to the Letters an Hi/torkal Account of 
Abclvd and Heloife i this is chirffy txtraHed fromt 

tk0 
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the preface of the Editor of Ahehrd's Works in Latin^ 

4xnd frcm the Critical DiBionary of Monfieur Baylc*,' 

*ivho has put together^ unier federal Articles^ all the 

Particulars he ^was able to colleSl concerning thefe tnuo 

famous Perfons: And though the firfi Letter »/* Abelard 

to PhilintuSy in lohich he relates his cwn Story, may 

Jeem to hanje rendered this Account in part unneceffary^ 

yet the Reader <wiJl not be difpUafed to fee the T^ bread 

of the Relation intire, and continued to the Death of the 

Perfons nuhofe Misfortunes had made their Li'vesfo njery 

remarkable. 

It is indeed impojjible to be unmo*ved at thefurpriz^ 
ing and multiplied AfiiSiions and Perfecutions *which 
lefel a Man of Abelard*/ fine Genius^ *wheH ^ve fee 
them fo feelingly defer ihed by his onvn Hand, Many of 
* thefe njuerk oyjing to the Malice of fuch as nxiere his 
Enemies on the Account of his fuperior Learning and 
Merit ; yet the great Calamities of his Life took their 
Rife from his unhappy Indulgence of a criminal Paffion, 
€mdgimng himfelfa Loofe to unwarrantable Pleafures. 
After this he 'was ferpetualfy ifrvolved in Sorrow aAd 
Diftrefs^ and in vain fought for Eafe and ^uiet in a 
Mmaftick Life, The Letters between him and his he- 
Jovedlilt\o\{t were not written tiil long after their Mar^ 
riage and Separation^ and*when each of them *was de» 
dicated to a Life of Religion. Accordingly we find in 
them fur prixing Mixtures of Devotion andlendernefs, of 
Penitence and remaining Frailty, and a lively Pi&ure 
&f Human Nature in its Contrarieties of PaJJton and 
Reafon, its Infirmities and its. Sufferings. 

m 

* Km/. /A'tU^ Abelard^ Heloiie, Foul^ues^ and Parxc 
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ETER A B ELARD was born 
in the Village of Palais^ in Britany. 
He lived in the twelfth Century, in 
the Reigns of Lenvu the Grofsp and 
Letjuis the Young, His Father's Name 
was Btranger^ a Gentleman of a coniiderable and 
wealthy Family. He took Care to give his Chil- 
dren a liberal and pious Education ; efpecially his 
eldeft Son Peter, on whom he endeavoured to be- 
ilow all pofilble Improvements, becaufe there ap- 

A 4 peared 
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p«arcd in him an extraordinary Vivacity of Wif, 
joined with Sweetnefs of Temper, and all imagin- 
able Prefages of a great Man. ' 

When he had made Tome Advancegient in 
learning, he grew fo fond of his Books, that, 
left Affdii s of the World might interropt hia Pro* 
Ificiency in them, he quilted bis Birthright to his 
younger Brother, and applied himfelf entirely to 
the Studies of Philofophy and Divinity. 

Of all the Sciences to which he applied himfelf^ 
that which pleafed him mod, and in. which he 
made the greateft Progrefs, was Logick. He had 
a very fubtle Wit, and was inceffantly whetting it 
by Difputes, out of a reftlefs Ambition to be a 
]Vla(ler of his Weapons. So that in a fhort Time 
he gained the Reputation of the greateft Philofo- 
pher of his Age ; and has always been efleemed 
the Founder of what we call the tearing tf the 
Schoolmen, 

He finifhed his Studies at Paris^ where Learn* 
ing was then in a very flouriihing Condition. In this 
City he found that famous Profeflbr of Philofophy, 
William des Chamfeaux^ and foon became his fa^ 
vourite Scholar ; but this did not lad long. Th^ 
ProfeiTor was fo hard put to it, to anfwer the fub- 
tle Objedions of his new Scholar, that he grew 
uneafy with him. The School foon run into Par^ 
ties. The fenior Scholars, tranfportcd with Envy 
agaihft Abelard^ feconded their Matter's Refent* 
ii^ent. All this ferved only to encrcafe the young 

Man"* 
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ABELARD ^nd HBLOISE. $ 

Man^s PrefumptioD, who now thought himfelf 
Sufficiently qualified to fet up a School of his own^ 
For this Purpofe he chofe an advantageous Place* 
which was the Town of Melitn, ten Leagues from 
Paris, where the French Court refided at that 
Time. Champeaux did all that he could to hinder 
the erecting of this School ; but fome of the great 
Courtiers being his Enemies, the Oppofition he; 
made to it only promoted the Dcfign of his Rival* 

The Reputation of this new ProfelTor made a 
marvellous Progrefs, and eclipfed that of Cham'- 
feaux. Thefe SuccefTes fweiled Abelard fo much, 
that he removed his School to Corhei/, in order to 
engage his Enemy the clofer in more frequent 
Difputations. But his exceffive Application to 
Study brought upon him a long and daitgerons 
Sicknefs, which conllrained him to retnni to hit 
Native Air. 

After he had fpent two Years in his own Coan- 
try, he m^de a fecond Adventure to Parity where 
he found that his old Antagonift ChampeaMx had 
refigned his Chair to another, and wau retired 
into a Convent of Caiuns Reguktr^ titoto^ whom 
he continifed his Lectures. Abelard attacked him 
with fuch Fury, that he quickly forced him to re- 
nounce his Tenets. Whereupon the poor Monk 
became fo defpicable^ add his Antagonift in Aich 
great Efteem, that no Body went to the L^arei 
t)f Champeaux^ and the very Man who foccccdcd 
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him in his Profeilorlhip, lifted under Ahtlard^ and 
became his Scholar. 

He was fcarce fixed in his Chair, before he 
found himfelf expofed more than ever to the 
Strokes of the moft cruel Envy. Endeavours were 
ufed to do him ill OfHces by all thofe who were 
any ways difafFefted to him ; another Profeffor 
was put into his Place who had thought it his 
Duty to fubmit to Ahelard % in Ihort, fo many 
Enemies were raifcd againft him, that he was for- 
ced to retreat from P&ri$ to Meluriy and there re- 
vive his Logick'Ledlurcs. But this held not long ; 
for hearing that Champeaux with all hw Infantry 
was retired into a Country Village, he came and 
pofted himfelf on Mount St. Gene^iemy where he 
ercatd a new School, like a kind of Battery 
againft him whom Champeaux had left to teach in 
Paris, 

Champeaux underftanding that his Sabftitute was 
thus befiegcd in- his School, brought the Regular 
Canons back again to their Monaftcry. But this, 
inflead of relieving his Friend, caufed all his 
Scholars to defert him. At which the poor Phi- 
lofopher was fo mortified, that he followed the 
Example of his Patron Champeaux^ and turned 
Monk too. 

. The Difpute now lay wholly between Ahelard 
and Champeaux^ who renewed it with great 
Warmth on both Sides : but the Senior had not 
the bell <)n't. While it was depending, Ahelard 

was 
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was obliged to vifit bis Father and Mother, who 
according to the Fafhion of thofe Timet, had re- 
folved to forfake the World, and retire into Con- 
vents, in order to devote themfelves more fcri- 
bufly to the Care of their Salvation. 

Having affifted at the Admiflion of his Parents 
into their refpedtivc Monafteries, and received 
their Bleffing, he returned to Paris ^ where du- 
ring bis Abfence, his Rival had been promoted to 
the Biihoprick of Chalons, And now being in a 
Condition to quit his School without any Sufpi- 
cion of flying from his Enemy, he refolved to ap- 
ply himfelf wholly to Divinity. 

To this End he removed to Laony where one A/t" 
film read Divinity-Leflures with good Reputation. 
But Abelard was fo little fatisfied with the old 
Man^s Abilities, who, as he fays, had a very 
mean Genius, and a great Fluency of Words 
without Scnfe, that he look a Refoluiion for the 
future, to hear no other Matter than the Holy 
Scriptures. A good Refolution ! If a Man take 
the Spirit of God for his Guide, and be more 
concerned to diflhiguifh Truth from FaKhood, 
than to confirm himfelf in thofe Principles into 
which his own Fancy or Complexion, or the Pre- 
judices of his Birth and Education have infen« 
iibly led him. 

Abelard^ together with the Holy Scriptures, 
J read the ancient Fathers and Dodors of the 

1 Church ; in which he fpcnt whole Days and 

NJghtSy 
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Nights, and profited fo well, that inftead of ri^« . 
turning to Jn/J/ns Le^lures, he took up the fame 
£mploymenty and began to expound the Prophet 
Eztkiel to fome of his Fellow-Pupils ; He per- 
fiormed this Part fo agreeably, and in fo eafy a 
method, that he foon got a Crowd of Auditors. 

The jealous Anfelm could not bear this ; he 
quickly found means to get the new Lcdtorer 
iilenced. Upon this Ahtlard removed to Paris 
once more, where he proceeded with his publick 
Expofition on E^eUel^ and foon acquired the fame 
Reputation for his Divinity, he had before gained 
for his Philofophy. His Eloquence and Learning 
procured him an incredible Number of Schcrfars 
from all Parts ; fo that if he had minded faving of 
Money, he might have grown rich with Eafe in a 
ihort time. And happy had it been for him if, 
among all the Enemies his Learning ezpofed him 
to, he had guarded his Heart againft the Charms 
of Love. But alas I the greatefl Oodors are not 
always the wifeft Men ; as appears from Exam* 
pies in every Age ; but from none more remark«* 
able than that of this Learned Man, whofe Stoiy 
1 am now going to tell yon. 

Ahilard^ befides his uncommon Merit as a Scho^ 
lar, had all the Accompliihments of a Gentleman. 
He had a Greatnefs of Soul which nothing could 
(hock, hts Paffions were Delicate, his Judgment 
^lid, and his Tafte Exqutfite. He was ^ a 
graceful Perfon, and carried himfelf with the Air 

«f 
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AB£LARD a»d HELOISE. J 
«f a Man of Quality. His Converfation waa 
Sweety Complaifant, Eafy, and Gendesnan-like. 
Jt ieejned as tho' Natare had defigned him for a 
snore elevated Employment than that of teaching 
the Sciences. He looked upon Riches and Gran- 
dear with Contempt, and had no higher Ambiti- 
on than to make his Name famous among Learned 
Men, and to be reputed the greateft Do6tor of his 
Age : but he had human Frailty, and all his Phi- 
loiophy could not guard him from the Attacks of 
Love. For fome Time indeed he had defended 
himfelf againfl this Paffion pretty well, when the 
Tempution was but. flight ; but upon a more inti- 
mate Familiarity with agreeable Objeds, he found 
his Reafon fail him : Yet, in refpedt to his Wif* 
dom; he thought of Compounding the Matter^ 
and refolved at £rft, that Love and Philofophy 
fliould d^ell together in the fame Bread. He in- 
tended only to let out his Heart to the former, and 
that but for a little while ; never confldering that 
Love is a great Ruiner of Projedls ; and that when 
it has once got a fliare in a Heart, it is eafy to 
poflefs itfelf of the whole. 

He was now in the Seven or Eight and Twen- 
tieth Year of his Age, when he thought himfelf 
compleatly happy in all Refpe£ls, .excepting that 
he wanted a Miftrefs. He confxdered therefore of 
making a Choice, but fuch an one as might be 
moil fuitable to his Notions, and the Defign he 
had of pafiing agreeably thofe Hours he did not 

employ 
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employ in his Study. He had feveral Ladies in 
his Eye, to whom, as he fays in one of his Let* 
ters, he could eafi]y have recommended himfelf* 
For yoo muft underiland, that beiides his Quali* 
^cations mentioned before, he had a vein of Poe- 
try, and made abundance of little eafy Songs, 
which he would flng with all the Advantage of a 
gallant Air and pleafant Voice. But tho' he was 
cut out for a Lover, he was not over-hafly in de- 
termining his Choice. He was not of a Humour 
to be pleafed with the Wanton or Forward ; he 
fcorned eafy Pleafures, and fought to encounter 
with Difiicultics and Impediments, that he might 
conquer with the greater Glory. In fhoit, he had 
DOt yet feen the Woman he was to Love. 

Not far from the Place where Abtlard read his 
Leflures lived one Doflor Fuibert^ a Canon of the 
Church of Notre-Dame. This Canon had a Niece 
■amed Heloife in his Houfe, whom he educated 
with great Care and Affedion. Some Writers 
fay*, that (he was the good Man's natural Daugh- 
ter ; but that, to prevent a public Scandal, he 
gave out that fhe was his Niece, by his SiHcr, who 
upon her Death-bed had charged him with her 
Education. But though it was well known in thofe 
Times, as well as (ince, that the Niece of an £c- 



* P^fy' ^^.ffot A^nal. I. 3, Jcannes CunnmCui Parijinut^ 
Htisy/iam r.»:uraUm fllam habd-At pr^flanii irgeniCf fcrntaque. 
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ABELARD and HELOISE. 9 
clefiaftick is fometimes more nearly related to him, 
yet of this DamfePs Birth and Parentage we have 
nothing very certain. There is reafon to think, 
from one of her Letters to AbelarJ, that fhe came 
of a mean Family ; for fhe owns that great Ho- 
nour was done to kcr Side by this Alliance, and 
that he had married much below himfelf. So 
that what Francis iTAmboife fays, that fhe was of 
the Name and Family of Montmorency^ has no 
manner of Foundation. It is very probable fhe 
was really and truly Fulherfs Niece, as he affirmed 
her to be. Whatever fhe was for Birth, fhe was 
a very engaging Woman ; and if fhe was not a 
perfed Beauty, fhe appeared fuch at leafl in Abe" 
larii'sEyQs. Her Perfon was well proportioned, 
her Features regular, her Eyes fparkling, her 
Lips Vermillion and well- formed, her Complexion 
animated, her Air fine, and her Afped fweet and 
agreeable. She had a furprizing Quicknefs of 
Wit, an incredible Memory, and a confiderable 
fhare of Learning, joined with Humility ; and all 
thefe Accomplifhments were attended with fome- 
thing fo graceful and moving, that it was impofli- 
ble for thofe who kept her Company not to be in 
Love with her. 

As foon as Abelard had feen her and converfed 
with her, the Charms of her Wit and Beauty 
made fuch an Impreffion upon his Heart, that he 
prefentfy conceived a mofl: violent Faflion for her,^ 
and refolvcd to make it his whole Endeavour to 

wia 
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win her Affe^Uons, And now he that formerly 

quitted hit Patrimony to parfae his Stadfes^ laid 

afide all other Engagements to attend his new 

Paffion. 

In vain did Phiiofophy and Reafon importune 
him to return ; he was deaf to their Call, and 
thooght of nothing hot how to enjoy the Sight 
and Company of his dear Heloife, And he foon 
met with the luclcieft Opportonity in the World. 
Fulbtrt^ who had the greateft AfFedion imaginable 
for his Niece, finding her to have a good fhare of 
natural Wit» and a particular Genius for Learn- 
ing, thought hirofelf obliged to improve the Ta- 
lents which Nature had fo liberally beflowed on 
her. He had already .put her to learn feveral 
Languages, which fhe quickly came to under- 
fland fo welly that her Fame began to fpread it- 
felf abroad, and the Wit and Learning of Heloife 
was every where difcoarfed of. And tho*" her Un- 
cle for his own fhare was no great Scholar, he 
was very follicitous that his Niece fhould have all 
pofiible Improvements. He was willing therefore 
fhe fhould have Mailers to ioftru^l her in what fhe 
had a Mind to Learn, but he loved his Money ; 
and this kept hini from providing for her Educa- 
tion fo well as fhe defired. 

Jhelard, who knew Heloife*^ Inclinations, and the 
Temper of her Uncle, thought this an Opportu- 
nity favourable to his Defign, He was already 
well acquainted with Fuller t^ as being his Bro- 
ther 
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tlier Canon in the fame Church ; and he obferved 
how fond the other was of his Friendfhip, and 
what an Honour he eileemed it to be intimate 
with a Perfon of his Reputation. He therefore 
told him one Day in Familiarity, that he was at a 
lofs for fome Houfe to Board in ; and if you could- 
find Room for me, faid he, in yours, I leave it to 
you to name the Terms. 

The good Man immediately confidering, that 
by this Means he fhould provide an able llf after 
for his Niece, who inftead of taking Money of 
him, offered to pay him well for his Board, em- 
braced his Propofal with all the Joy imaginable, 
gave him a thoufand Careffes, and defired he 
would confider him for the future as one ambitious 
of the ftrifteft Friendlhip with him. 

What an unfpeakable Joy was this to the amo- 
rous Abtlard ! to confider that he waft going to live 
with her, who was the only Objeft of his Dcfircs ( 
that he fhould have the Opportunity of feeing and 
Gonverfing with her every Day, and of acquaint- 
ing her with his Faffion I However he concealed 
his Joy at prefent, lefl he fhould make his Inten^ 
tions fufpe^ted. We told you before how liberal 
Nature had been to our Lover, in making his Per- 
fon every way agreeable ; fo that he flattered him- 
felf that it was almofl impoffible * that any Wo- 

• tanti qu'ippe tunc nominis eram et juventutis et forma gra^ 
ta praemifieham, ut fttamcunquefceminarum nofro digngrtr amO' 
re nullam vererer rtpulfam, i Epift. Abel. p. lO. 

B ni^n 
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man ihoald rejeft his AddreiTes. Perhaps he wa»< 
miftaken : the $ex has Variety of Hamoars. 
However, confidor him as a Philofopher who had< 
hitherto lived in a flri£t Chaility f, he certainly 
reafoned well in the Bufinefs of Love, when he. 
concluded that Heloife would be an eafier Conquefl 
to him than others, becaufe her Learning gave 
him an Opportunity of eftablifhing a Correfpon- 
dence by Letters, in which he might difcover his 
Pailion with greater freedom, than he durU pre- 
sume to uie in Converfacion. 

Some time after the Canon had taken Abelard 
into his Hoofe» aj they were difcourfing one Day 
about Things fomewhat above Fulberth Capacity, . 
the latter turned the Difcourfe infeniibly to the 
good Qualities of his Niece ; he informed Jbeiard. 
of the Excellency of her Wit, and how ftrong a- 
Piopenfity ihe had to improve in Learning i and 
withal made it his earneft Reqaeft, that he would 
take the Pain5 to inftrudt her. Jbeiard pretended 
to be furprized at a Propofal of this Nature. He^ 
told him that Learning was «ot the proper Bufinefs 
Qf Woinen ^ that fuch Inclinations in them had 
more of Humour or Curiofity, than a folid De^e^ 
of Knowledge j and could hardly pafs, among ei- 
ther the Learned or Ignorant, without drawing; 
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Upon them the Ix^potation of Conceit aiid Affedla- 
tion. Fu/ierf anfwer^d, that this was very true .of 
Womep of common Capacities i hut he hop'd 
when he had difcoorfed with his Niece, and found 
what Progrefs (he had made already, and what a 
Capacity fhe had for Learning, he would l?e of 
another Opinion. Abilard aiTured him, J^e wal 
ready to do all he could for her Improvement, and 
if fhe was not like other Women, who hate to 
learn any thing beyond their Needle, he would 
fpare for no pains to make Heloife anfwer the 
Hopes which her Uncle had conceived of her. 

The Canon was tranfported with the Civility of 
the young Dodor ; he returned him Thanks, and 
proteHed he could not do him a more acceptable 
Service than to aiHft his Niece in her Endeavours 
to learn ; he therefore entreated him once more, to 
fet apart fome of his Time, which he did not em- 
ploy in publick, for this purpofe : And. (as if he 
had known his deiignM Intrigue, and was wilr 
ling to promote it) he committed her entirely to 
his Care, jand begg'd of him to treat her .with the 
Authority of a Mailer, not only to chide her, bat 
even to correal her whenever ihe was guilty of any 
K^glf^ or I>ifbl>edknce to his Cpx^mands. 
. fi^Wsuin;thi$, ihew*d a Simplicity without Ex>* 
9]|^(le; h^jt ;(he Afedipn which he had for hit 
T^iece wat^ ^ blind, and AheUrd had fo well efta* 
biiihed his Reputation for Wifjdom, that the Uncle 
i^ever fcrupled in titc .lead to troft them together, 

■ 'B2 and 
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and thought he had all the Security in the WorI<f 
for their V^irtue. Ahelard^ you may be fure, made 
ufe of the Freedom which was given him. I^e 
faw his beautiful Creature every Hour, he fet her 
LeiTons every Day, and was excreamly pleafed 
to fee what Proficiency (he made. Hefoi/e^ for her 
party, was fo taken with her Mailer, that fhe liked 
nothing fo well as what fhe leam'd from him ; and 
the Mailer was charmed with that Quicknefs of 
Apprehenflon, with which his Scholar learnM the 
moil difficult LeiTons. But he did not intend to 
flop here. He knew fo well how to infmuate into 
the AfFc6lions of this young Perfon, he gave her 
fuch plain Intimations of what was in his Heart, 
and fpoke fo agreeably of the Paffion, which he 
had conceived for her^ that he had the Satisfaflion 
of ieeing himfelf well underHood. It is no diffi- 
cult matter to make a Girl of Eighteen in Love. 
And Ahelardy having fo much Wit and agreeable 
Humour, muil needs make a much greater Pi-o - 
grefs in her AfFedlions, than fhe did in the Leifons 
which he taught her. So that in a ikort time ihe 
fell fo much in love with him, that fhe could deny 

him nothing. 

Fulbert had a Country Houfe at Corheily to which 

the Lovers often reforted, under Pretencie of ap- 
plying themfelves mbre clofely to their Studies : 
There they converfed freely, and gave themfelves 
up entirely to the Pleafures of a mutual Paffion: 
They cook advantage of that Privacy which Study 

and. 
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tmd Contemplation require, without fubjedlng 
themfelres to the Cenfure of thofe who obferv'd it. 

In this Retirement, Abelard owns that more 
Tiihe was employed in foft CareiTes than in Lec- 
tures of Philofophy. Sometimes he pretended to 
ufe the Severity of a Mailer ; and the better to 
deceive fuch as might be Spies upon them> he ex- 
claimed againfi Heloi/e, '^nd reproached her for her 
Negligence. But how different were his Menaces 
from thofe which are infpir'd by Anger ! 

Never did two Lovers give a greater Loofe to 
their Delights than did thefe two for five or fix 
Months ; they lived in all the Endearments which 
could enter into the Heart of young Beginners. 
This is AbelarcTs own Account of the matter. He 
compares himfelf to fuch as have been long kept 
in a ftarving Condition, and at laft are brought to 
a Feaft. A grave and (ludious Man exceeds a 
Dehauchein his Enjoyments of a Woman whom he 
loves, and of whom he is pafllonately beloved. 

Abelard being thus enchanted with the CareiTes 
of his Miflrefs, negledled all his ferious and impor- 
tant Affairs. His Performances in publick were 
wretched. His Scholars perceived it, and foon 
guefs'd the Reafon. His Head was tam'd to no- 
thing but srmorous Verfes. His School was his 
Averiion, and he fpent as little Time in it as he 
could. As for his Ledtures, they were commonly 
the old ones ferved up again : The Night was 
wholly lod from his Studies ; and his Leifure was 

B 3 employed 



i6 Thi Htir 0%^ tf 

employed in writing Songs, which were dsfpers^d 
and fung in divers Provinces of France many Tears 
after. In ihort, our Lovers, who were in th^ir 
own Opinion the happieft Pair in the World, kept 
fo little gaard that their Amours were tvety wheri^ 
ralk'd of, and all the World faw plainly that the 
Sciences were not always the Sobjedl of their Con-r 
verfation. Only honeft Fuibert^ under whofe 
Nofe all this was done, was the laft Man tha( 
heard any thing of it : He Wanted Eyes to fee that 
which was vifibJe to all the World ; and if any 
Body went about to tell him of it, he was pre? 
poiTeH with fo good an Opinion of his Niece and 
her Mailer, that he would believe nothing againfl 
them. 

Btitatlafl fo many Difcoveries were daily made 
to him, that he could not help believing fomer 
thing ; he therefore refolved to feparate them, 
and by that means prevent the ill Confcquenccs 
of their too great Familiarity : however hp 
thought it beft to convift them himfelf, before he 
proceeded further ; and therefore watched them 
fo clofcly that he had one Dajr an Opportunity of 
receiving ocular Satisfaftion that the Reports h^ 
had heard were true. Jn fhort, he furpWiM theni 
together. And though he was naturally Choler- 
ick, yet he appearM fo moderate on this occafion 
as to leave them under difmal Apprchenfions of 
fomething worfe to come after, The Refult was, 

(hat they muji be parted^ 

WhQ 
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Who can exprefs the Torment onr Lorers felt 
upon this Separation I however it ferved only to 
unite their Hearts more iirml/ ; they were but the 
more eager to fee one another. DifEcalties en* 
creas'd their Defires^ and put them upon any Ac* 
tempts without regarding what might be the Con- 
sequence. Ahelard^ finding it impoiTible to live 
without his dear Heloife^ endeavour'd to fettle a 
Correfpondence with her by her Maid Agat9n^ who 
was a handfome brown Girl, well-fhap^d, and 
likely enough to have pleas'd a Man who was not 
otherwife engaged. But what a Surprize was it tQ 
our Doctor, to find this Girl refufe his Money, 
and in recompence of the Services ihe was to do 
him with her Miftrefs, demanded no lefs a Rewvd 
than his Heart, and making him at once a plain 
Declaration of Love \ Ahilard^ who could love 
none but Hclaife^ turnM from her abruptly, without 
anfwering a Word. But a rejefked Woman is a 
dangerous Creature, Agatm knew well how to 
revenge the Affront put upon her, and fail'd not 
to acquaint Fulbert with Abelar£% Offers to her, 
without faying a word how ihe had been difobli* 
|;ed. Fulbert thought it was time to look about 
him. He thanked the Maid for her Care, and en*- 
ter^d into Meafures with her, how to keqp Abelard 
•h6m vifiting his Niece. 

The Doctor was now more.peiyplexM than ever ; 
he had no way left but to apply himfelf to Hiloif/z 
Singing.Mailer : And the Gold which the Maid 

B 4 refofed. 
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refafedy prevailed with him. By this Means Jie* 
iard conveyed a Letter to He/oi/e: In which he as- 
qaainted her that he intended to come and fee her 
at Night, and that the Way he had contrived was 
over the Garden-wall by the help of a Ladder of 
Cords. This Projedl fucceeded, and brought 
them together. After the firft Tranfports of this 
ftiort Tnterview, Hehife^ who had found fome more 
than ordinary Symptoms within her, acquainted 
her Lover with it She had informM him of it 
before by a Letter ; And now having this Oppor- 
tunity to confult about it, they agreed that (he 
ihould go to a Sifter of his in Briiany, at whofc 
Houfe /he might be privately brought to Bed. 
But before they parted, he endeavoured to comfort 
her, and make her eafy in this Diftrefs, by giving 
her affurances of marriage. When Heloife heard 
this Propofal fhe peremptorily rejedled it, and gave 
fuch Reafons * for her Refufal, as left Abelard 
in the greated A(loni(hment. 

Indeed a Refufal of this Nature is fo extraordi-* 
nary a thing, that perhaps another Inftance of it is 
not to be found in Hiftory. I perfuade myfelf 
therefore, that I fhall not offend my Reader, if I 
make fome few Remarks upon it. It often hap- 
pens that the Paffion of Love ftifles or over-rules 



• Ste Abelard'i Lttttr to Filijitus> and Hcloife*j jirfi Later 
tf AbeUrd. 
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the Rebukes of Confcience ; bat it is oiiafoal for 
it to extingaiih the Seniibility o*f Honour. I don't 
fpeak of Perfons of a mean Birth and no Educa- 
tion ; but for others, all young Women, I fup- 
pofe, that engage in Love Intrigues, flatter them* 
felves with one of thefe Views ; either they hope 
they iha!l not prove with Child, or they fhall con- 
ceal it from the World, or they ihali get tfaem- 
felves married. As for fuch as refolve to deilroy 
the Fruit of their Amours, there are but few fo 
void of all natural AfFcciion, as to be capable of 
this utmoft Degree of Barbarity. However this 
ihews plainly that if Love tyrannizes fomettmes, 
it is fuch a Tvrant as leaves Honour in PoiTeffion 
of its Rights. But Heloife had a Pafiion fo ftrong» 
that (he was not at all concerned for her Honour or 
Reputation. She was overjoy'd to find, herielf 
with Child, and yet (he did her utmoft not to be 
married. Never fure was fo odd an Example, aa 
thefe two things made, when puc together. The 
firft was very extraordinary j and how many young 
Women in the World would rather be married to a 
difagreeable Hufband, thm live in a S ate of Re- 
proach ? They know the Rcmccy is bad enough, 
and will coft them dc:ar ; hue what fignifies that, 
fo long as the Name of hu/band hides the Flawt 
made in their Honour ? £uc as iox Heloife ^ (he 
was not fo nice in this Point. An excefs of Paffi- 
on never heard of before, made her chu.e to be 
Melard^ Miftrefs rather ihan his Wife. We fhall 

fee. 
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iee, in the Coarfe of this Hiflory, how firm ihe 
was in this Refolution, with what Arguments ihe 
fupported it, and how earneilly ihe perfaaded her 
GzXUtkl to be of the fame Mind. 

Abelard^ who was wiUing to lofe no time, left 
his dear Heloife fhould fall into her Uncle^s Hands, 
^ifgaifed her in the Habit of a Nan, and fent hef 
away with the greatefl Difpatch, hoping, that afte^ 
file was brought to Bed, he fhould have more lei> 
iare to perfwade her to Marriage, by which the/ 
might flcreen themfelves from the Reproach which 
jnoft otherwife come upon them, as foon as the 
Bufinefs (hould be publickly known. 

As Toon as Heloi/e was fet forward on her Jour- 
ney, AbelardrtioWdi to make Fulhert a Vifit in or- 
der to appeafe him, if poifible, and prevent the Hi 
£ffe£b of his jufl Indignation. 

The News that Heloife was privately withdrawn, 
iooR made a great Noife in the Neighbouftiood^ 
and reaching Fuibert\ Ears, fiU'd him with Grief 
and Melancholly. Befides that he had a very ten- 
der AfFedtion for has Niece, and could not live 
without her, he had the utmoft Refentment of the 
Affront which Abelard had put upon him, by abu* 
iing the Freedom he had allowed him. This fired 
him with fuch implacable Fury, as in the end fell 
heavy upon our poor Lovers, and had stty dread- 
ful Confequenccs. 

When fulhert faw Abelard^ and heard from him 
the Reafon why Heloi/e was withdrawn, never was 

Mao 
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Mah in fuch a Paflioif. He abandon'd himfelf to 
the utmoft Tranfadions of Rage, Defpair, and 
Thirft of Revenge. AH the Affronts, Reproaches 
and Menaces that could be thought of were heaped 
upon Abelardi who was, poor Man, very^ Paffive, 
and ready to make the Canon all the Satisfadion 
be was able. He gave him leave to fay what he 
pleafed ; and when he faw that he had tired him- 
felf with exclaiming, he took up the Difconrfe, 
and ingennoufly confeft his Crime. Then he had 
Recourfe to all the Prayers, Submiilxons and Pro- 
mifes he could invent \ and begg'd of him to con- 
fider the Force of Love, and what Foils this Ty» 
rant has given to the greateil Men : That the Oc- 
caiion of the prefent Misfortune, was the moil vio* 
lent Paflion that ever was ; that this Paflion conti- 
nued flill ; and that he was ready to give both him 
and his Niece all the Satisfadion which this fort of 
Injury required. Will you marry her then ? faid 
fMtrty interrnpting him. Yes, replied Abelard^ 
if you pjeafe, and fhe will confent. If I pleafe \ 
faid the Canon, paufing a little ; if fhe will con- 
fent ! And do you quedion either \ Upon this 
he was going to offer him his Reafons, after his. 
haily way, why they Ihould be married : But Ahe- 
lard entreated him to fppprefs his Paflion a while, 
and hear what he had to offer : Which was, that 
(heir Marriage might for fome time be kept fecret. 
No, fays the Canon ; the Difhonour you have 
dope my Niece is publick, and the Reparation you 

make 
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make her (hall be fo too. Bat Ahtlard told hioiy 
that fmce they were to be one Family^ he hoped he 
woald confider his Intereft as his own. Ac laft, 
after a great many Entreaties, Fulhert feemed con- 
tent it fhoald be as Abe lard defired, that he (hould 
marry Heloife after (he was brought to Bed, and that 
in the mean time theBufinefs (hould be kept Secret. 
Abelard^ having given his Scholars a Vacation, 
returned into Britany, to vifit his de(igned Spoufe, 
and to acquaint her with what had pafled. She 
was not at all concerned at her Uncle'» Difplea- 
iure ; but that which troubled her was, the Kefo- 
lucion which (he faw her Lover had taken to marry, 
her. She endeavourM co difTuade him from it with 
all the Arguments (he could think of. She began 
with reprefcnting to him the Wrong he did himfelf 
in thinking of Marriage : That as (he never loved 
him but for ht£ own fake, (he preferred his Glory, 
Reputation and Interefl before her own. I know 
my Uncle, faid (he, will never be pacified with any 
thing we can do : And what Honour (hall 1 get by 
being your Wife, when at the fame time I certainly 
ruin your Reputation ? What Curfe may I not juft- 
ly fear, (hould I rob the World of fo Eminent a 
Perfon as you are ? What an Injury (hall I do the 
Church ? How much (hall I difoblige the Learn- 
ed ? And what a Shame and Difparagement will 
it be to you, whom Nature has fitted for the Pub- 
lick Good, to devote yourfelf entirely to a Wife ? 
Remember what St. Paui (ay?, Art thou loofedfrom 

f aWifeT 
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41 Wife f feek not a luift ? If neither this great 
Man, nor the Fathers of the Church, can make 
you cliange your Refolution, coniider at leaft what 
your Philofophcrs fay of it. Socrates has proved » 
by many Arguments, that a Wiie Man ought not 
to marry. TuUy put away his Wife Terentia ; and 
when Hircius offered him his SiAer in Marriage, he 
told him he defired to be excufed, becauie he could 
never bring himfelf to divide his Thoughts between 
his Books and his Wife. In fhorc, faid fhe, how 
can the Study of Divinity and Philofophy comport 
with the fries of Children, the Songs ofNurfes,. 
and all the Hurry of a Family ? What an odd 
£ght will it be, to fee Maids and Scholars, Defk» 
and Cradles, Books and Diftaffs, Pens and Spia- 
dles one among another ? Thofe who are Rich 
are never dillurb'd with the Care and Charges of 
Houfekeeping. But with you Scholars it is far 
otherwife, • He that will get an Eflate muH 
mind the Afiairsof the World, and confequently is 
taken oi)F from the iludy of Divinity and l^hilofo- 
phy. Obferve the ConduA of the Wife Pagans in 
this Point, who preferred a tingle Life before Mar- 
riage, and be aiham'd that you cannot come up to 
them. Be more carcfjul to maintain the Charadlcr 
and Dignity of a Philofopher. Don't you know 
that there is ho Adion of Life which draws after it 

• HeloiJIa ^ebortebat me a nvpuis» Nupt'ta jtoitCQmJcniuntcum 
gbilofo^kia, &c, Oper. AbeJ, p, 14. 
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fo fore and long a Repentance, and to fo little Vat* 
pofc ? You fancy to yoorfelf the Enjoyments yoa 
ihall have in being bound to me by a Bond which 
nothing but Death can break : But know, there is 
no fach thing as fweet Chains ; and there is a 
choufand times more Glory, Honour, and Pleafure 
in keeping firm to a Union which Love alone has 
efbbliflied, which is fupporied by mutual Bfteem 
and Merit, and which owes its continuance to no* 
thing but the Satisfadion of feeing each other free« 
Shall the Laws and Cuftoms which the grofs and 
carnal World has invented, hold us together more 
furely than the Bonds of mutual AiFediion ? Take 
my word for it, you'll fee me too often, when yon 
fee me every Day : you'll have no Value for my 
Love nor Favours, when they are due to you, and 
coft you no Gate. Perhaps you don't think of all 
this at prefent ; bnt you'll think of nothing elfe 
when it will be too late. I don't take notice w|)at 
the World will fay, to fee a Man in your Circum<f 
fiances get him a Wife, and fo throw away your 
Reputation, your Fortune, and your Quiet. In 
(hoFt, continued fhe, the Quality of Miflrefs is a 
hundred times more pleaiing to me, than that of 
Wife. Cuftom indeed has given a Dignity to this 
latter Name, and we are impofed upon by it j but 
Heaven is my Witnefs, I had rather be Abtlatdi 
Miftrefs, than lawful Wife to the Emperor of the 
whole World. I am very fnre I fhall always pre- 
fer your Advantage and Satisfaction, before my 

own 
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own Honour, and all the ReputauoD, Wetkh. 
and Enjoyments, which the moft fplendid Marri- 
age could bring me. Thus Helotfi argued, and adf 
ded a great many more Reafons which I forbear tft 
relate, left I fhould tire my Reader. It ia eoongh^ 
for him to know, that they are chiefly grouadcd 
opon her Preference of Love to Marriage, and Li«> 
berty to Neceflity. ^^^ 

Wc might therefore fuppofe that Helot/jf wa» 
afraid left Marriage fhould prove the Teiab o£ 
Love. The Count ife Bujft^ who paflics for th&^ 
Tranflator of fome of her Letters, makes this £9 
be her Meaning, though cloathed in delicate Ltao-^ 
guage. But if we examine thofe which ihe writ xs^ 
Zibelard 9Lhtx their Separation, and the ExpreBiofis. 
file ufes to put him in Mind, that he was ind^bteA^ 
for the Pafiion ihe had for him to nothing but Lovic: 
itfelf, we muft allow that ihe had more xe£aeit 
Notions, and that never Woman was fo di^ater-- 
efted. She loved Abeiard, 'tis true ; bat (he decla- 
red, it was not his Sex that ihe laoft valued ia. 

him. 

Some Authors * are of Opinion, chat it wa» 
sot an Excsfs of Love which made AbeUrd prds< 
Hdoi/e to Marriage, but only to quiet his Coafci- 
ence : Bur how can any one tell his Reafons for 
Marriage, better than he himfelf? Others fay f, 
that if Heloi/e did really oppofe Jhilara*& Defiga of 

• Mortr't DiB^ f Fran* d'Amhoifi* 
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marrying her fo earneflly, it was not becaufe fhe' 
thought better of Concubinage than a married 
Life; but becaufe her AfFedion and Refped for 
her Lover, leading her to feek his Honour and Ad- 
vantage in all Things, fhe was afraid that by mar- 
rying him, (he fhould iland between him and a 
Bifhoprick, which fhe thought his Wit and Learn- 
ing well deferved. But there is no fnch thing in 
her Letters, nor in the long Account which Abelard 
has left us of the Arguments which his MtArefs 
ufed to difTuade him from Marriage. Thefe artf 
the Faults of many Authors, who put fuch Words 
ia the Mouths of Perfons, as are moil conformable 
to their own Ideas. It is often more advantageous 
that a Woman Ihould leave her Lover free for 
Church-Dignities, than render him incapable of 
them by Marriage. But is it juft therefore to fup- 
pofe, that Heloife had any fuch Motives ? There 
is indeed a known Story of a Man that was poiTeiT- 
ed of a Prebend, and quitted it for a Wife. The 
Day after the Wedding, he faid to his Bride, My 
Dear, coniider how paffionately I loved you, fmce 
1 loft my Preferment to marry you. Yon have 
done a very fooliih thing, faid fhe ; you might 
have kept that, and have had me notwithftanding. 
But to return to our Lovers. A modern Au- 
thor, who well underftood human Nature, has af- 
lirmM ; t l^hat Women by the Fanjours they grant to 

"^ Mt de la Bruytrtm 
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Men grow thi fonder of them ; lut, on the contrary ^ 
the Men grow more indifferent. This is not always 
true. Ahelard was not the lefs enamoiir'd with He" 
loifet after (he had given him the utmofi Proofs of 
her Love \ and their Familiarity was fo far from 
having abated his Flame, that itfeems all the £lo. 
qaence of Heloife could not perfuade Ahelard^ chat 
he wrong'd himfelf in thinkirg to marry her. He 
admir*d the Wit, the Paifipn, and the Ingenuity of 
his Mi^efs ; bCit in thefe things he did not come 
ihort of her : He knew fo well how to reprefent 
to her the necelfity of Marriage, the Difcourfe 
which he had about it with fulhert^ his Rage if 
they declin'd it, and how dangeroCis it might be to 
both of them, that stt laft (he confented to do what- 
cV'er he pleas'd : but ftili with an inconceivable 
Relttdance, which (hew'd that fhe yielded for no 
other Realbn, but the fear of difobliging him. 

Ahelard was Willing to be Aear his Mrftrefs till 
fhe W2E!S brought to Bed, whith in a ihort time ihe 
was of a Boy. As foon as Heloife was £t to go 
Abroad, Ahelard carried her to Paris^ where they 
were married in the moft private manner that could 
be, having no other Company but fulherty and 
two or three particular Friends. However, the 
Wedding quickly came to be known. The New* 
of it was already whifper'd about ; People foon 
began to talk of it more openly, till at laft they 
mention*d it to the marritd Fair. Fulbert^ who 
was lefs Goncern'd to keep his Word, than to cover 

C At 
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the Reproach of his Family, took care to fpread i^ 
abroad. But Helot fe^ who loved Ahtlard a thou-- 
fand times better than ihe did herfelf, and always 
valued her dear Dodor's Honour ab^ve her own, . 
denied it wi(h the moil folemn Proteftations, and 
d'id all fhe could to make the World believe her. 
She conilantly afiirm'd, that (he Reports of it were 
mere Slanders ; That Abdard never propofed any 
fuch thing ; and if he had, ihe would never have 
confented to iti In (hort, ihe denied it fo con- 
ilantly, and with fach Earneilnefs, that fhe was 
generally believed. Many People thought,, and 
boldly affirm 'dy that the Do^lor's Enemies had 
rpread this Story on purpofe to leiTen his Charafler. 
This Report came to Fuibert*i Ears, who, know-- 
ing that Hdeije was the fole Author of it, fell into 
fq outragious a Paffion at her, that after a thonfand 
Reproaches and Menaces he proceeded to ufe her 
barbarouily. But Abelard, who loved her never- 
the wot fe for being his Wife, could not fee this 
many Days with Patience. He refblv'd therefore 
to order Matters fo as to deliver her from this State 
of Perfecution. To this purpofe they confultcd- 
together what Courfc was to be taken ; and agreed, 
that for fettingthem both free, iier from the Power, 
and ill Humour of her Uncle, and him from the 
perfecuting Reports which went about of him. He* 
/oi/^.lhould retire into a Convent, where fhe fhould 
take the Habit of a Nun, all but the Veil, that (o > 
fhe might eafjy come out again, when they fhould 

have.: 
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have a more favoutable Opportanky* This De- 
fig n was propofed, approved, and executed » aliboft 
at the fame time. By this means they eiFedhially 
pat a Hop to all Reports aboot their Marriage. BtBt 
the Canon was too dangerous a Perfon to be admit- 
ted to this Confultation ; he would never have 
algreed to their Propofal ; nor could he hear of it 
without the ucmoft Rage. *Twas then that he 
conceived a new defire of Revenge, which he pur* 
fued till he had executed it in the mod cruel man* 
ner imaginable. This Retreat of He/oifi gave him 
the more fenfible Affli£Uon, becaufe (he was fo far 
from covering her own Reputation, that flie com- 
pleated his Shame. He cenfiderM it as Ahelard*% 
Contrivance^ and a freih Inftance of his perfidious 
Dealing towards him. An^ this Reflef^ion put 
him upon ftudying how to be revenged on them 
both at one Stroke ; which aiming at the Root of 
the Mifchief, fhould forever difablethexti from of- 
fending again. 

While this Plot was in Agitation, the Lovers, 
who were not apt to trouble their Heads about what 
might happen, fpent their Time in themoft agree-, 
able mataner that could be. Jhe/ar^ covAd not live 
long without a fight of his dear Wife. He made 
her frequent Vifits in the Convent of Argentiuit^ te 
which Hie was retired. The Nuns of this Abby 
enjoy 'd a very free icind of Life : The Grates ana* 
Parlours were open enough. Ah for Hekife; fhe 
had fuch excellent Qualifications, as made the 
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good Siilers very fond of ber» and extreamly plea<« 
fed that they had fuch an amiable Companion. 
And as they were not ignorant what Reports there 
were abroad, that (he was married to the famous 
Abtlardf (tho* fhe denied it to the laft) the moil dif- 
cerning among them, obferving the frequent Vi-^ 
fits of the Do£lor, eafily imagined diat fhe had 
Reafons for keeping herfelf private, and fo they 
took her Cafe into Confideration, and expreft a 
wonderful Compaflion for her Misfortunes. 

Some of them, whom Heioife loved above the 
red, and in whom (he put great Confidence, were 
not a>littJe aiding and afiifting in the private Inter- 
views which ihe had with Abelard^ and in giving, 
him Opportunities to enter the Convent. The 
amorous Do^or made the beft Ufeof every thing: 
The Habit which Heloife wore, the Place where he 
was to fee her-, the Times and Seafons proper for 
his Vifit ; the Stratagems which muft be ufed to fa-^ 
cilitate his Entrance, and carry him undifcover'd 
to Ueloifit Chamber ; the Difficulties they met 
with, the Reafons they had for not letting it be^ 
known who they were ; and the fear they were in^ 
of being taken together : All this gave their A-^ 
monrs an Air of Novelty, and added to their law«** 
fttl Embraces all the Tafte of ftolen Delights. 

Thefe Excefies had then their Charms, but in 
the end had fatal Confequences : The furious Ca- 
non perfifling in his Defign of being revenged on 
Abjftard^ notwithftanding his Marriage wich his 
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Kiece, found Means to corrupt a Domeflick of 
the Unfortunate Doctor, who gave Admittance in^* 
to his Mailer^s Chamber to fome Aflaflins hired by 
fulbert, who feized him in his Sleep, and cruelly 
deprived him of his Manhood, but not his Life. 
The Servant and his Accomplices fled for it ; the 
wretched AhUard raifed fnch terrible Outcries, that 
the People in the Houfe and the Neighbours being 
alarm'd, hafienM to him, and gave him fach fpee- 
dy Afliftance, that he was foon out of a Condition 
of fearing Death. 

The News of this Accident made a great Noife, 
and its Singularity raifed the Curioiity of abun- 
dance of Perfons, who came the next Day, as in 
proceflion, to ftie, to lament and coihfbrt him. His 
Scholars loudly bewailed his Misfortune, and the 
Women diftinguifh'd themfelves upon this Occa- 
iion, by extraordinary Marks of Tendernefs. And 
*tis probable among the great Number of Ladies 
which pity'd Ahelardy there were fome with whom 
he had been very intimate : For his Philofophy did 
not make him fcrupulous enough to efleem every 
fmall Infidelity a Crime, when it did not leflen his 
conftant Love of Heioi/e. 

This Adion of Fulbert was too Tragical to pafs 
onpunifli*d ; the traiterous Servant and one of the 
AiTaflins were feized, and condemned to loi^heir 
Eyes, and to fuffer what they had done to Abelard^ 
But F»/^/r/ denying he had any Share in the Adioo, 
faved himfelf from the Puni(hment> with the Lofs 
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only of his Benefices. This Sentence did not fatis* 
fy Ahelari ; lie made his Complaint to no purpofe 
to the Bifhop and Canons, and if he had made a 
Remonflrance at Rome^ where he onc^ had a defign 
of carrying the Matter, 'tis probable he would have 
had no better Succefs. It requires too much Moi- 
ney to gain a Caufe there. One Foulques, Prior of 
Diuilf an intimate F r'lend of Jie/ar^, wrote thus to 
him upon the Occafion of his Misfortune. * If 
you appeal to the Pope, loithout bringing an immsnfe 
Sum of Money y it ivill be ufelefs ; nothing can fatis/y 
the Infinite Avarice and Luxury of the Romans. / 
quejlion if you have enough for fuoh an Undertaking ; 
and if you attempt it^ nothing vji II perhaps remain but 
the Vexation of having flung avjay fo much Money ^ 
%hey vjho go to Rome vuithout large Sums to fquamter 
tpway^^ Villi return juft as they vjent^ the Expence if 
their journey only excepted. But fince I am upOQ 
Foulquei% Letter, which is too Extraordinary to be 
pafTed oyer in Silence, I Ihall give the Reader fomo 
of its more remarkable PalTages, adding^ fome Re- 
flexions which may make him Amends for the 
Trouble of a new Digreffion. 

This Friend of Ahelard lays before him many 
Advantages whii:h Height be drawn from his Mif- 
fortune. He tells him, his ej^traordinary Talents, 
Subtilty, Eloquence and Learning, had drawiji 
from all Parts an incredible Number of Auditors, 

I I Mi^iii-i^— — ■ »■— ^— m ill II ■ I III I . 

1^ Ihii. J^ttHr is extant in Lati^ ;'« Abjslsf (i*5 H^srh, 
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and fo fiU'd him with exceflive Vanity : He hints 
gently at another thing, which contributed not a 
little towar(fs making him proud ; namely, that 
the Women continually followed him, and glorie4 
in drawing him into their Snares. This Misfor- 
tune therefore would cure him of his Piide, and 
free him from thofe Snares of Women which had 
Teduccd him even to Indigence, tho' his Profefiion 
got hini a large Revenue ; and now he would never 
impoverifh hiiftfelf by his Gallantries. 

Hk/oi/ehcr(e\f in fome PafTages of her Letters fays, 
that there was neither Maid nor Wife *, who in 
Abelard*^ Abfence did not form Defires for him^ 
and in his Prefence was not inflamed wich Love ; 
That Queens themfelves and Ladies of the firfl: 
Quality envied the Pleafures fhe enjoy'd with hina. 
But we are not to take thefe Words oi Heloife in 9 
ilrifi Senfe ; becaufe as (he loved AhelardXQ Mad- 
nefs, fo fhe imagined every one elfe did. Befides 
that. Report to be fure hath added to the Truth. 
It Is not at all probable that a Man oi Aheiard'% 
Senfe, and who according to all Appearance pafli- 
onately loved his Wife, fhould not be able to conr 
4:ain himfelf in fome Bounds, but fhould fquander 
away all his Money upon Miflreffes, even to the 
not referving what was fufficient to provide for his 

^ ^^^ 

* ^a C0njugataf qua Virgo non foncupifcebat abfentemy ST 
fion exardefcibat in prafentem f Slua Regina, "'vtl prapottns Ftt" 
.mna Gaudjk meit noti inwidthat velTbalamts f 
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Neceffities. Foidques owns that he fpeaks only np;r 
on Hear- fay 9 and in that no dottbt Envy and Jca^ 
loufy had their Part. 

Foulques tells him befides, that the Amputation 
of a Part of his Body, of which he made fuch ill 
Ufe, would fupprefs at the fame time a great many 
troublefome PafliQns, and procure him the Liberty 
of refleding on hlmfelf, inftead of being harried tq 
and fro by his PaiGons ; His Meditations wonld be 
no more interrupted by the Emotions of the Flefii^ 
and therefore he would be more fuccefsful in difco* 
vering the Secrets of Nature. He reckons it as ^ 
great Advantage to him^ that he would no more be 
the Terror of Hufbands^ and might now lodge anj^ 
where without being fufpefted. And forgets not 
to acquaint him, he might converfe with thefineft 
Women without any fear of thofe Temptations 
which fometimes overpower even Age itfelf, upon 
the fight of fuch Objefls. And lailiy> he woul4 
have the Happinefs of t>eing ejfempt from the lUu- 
iions of Sleep ; which Exemption^ according to 
hin), is a peculiar Blcfling. 

It was with Reafon that Fou/ques reckons all 
thefe as Advantages very extraordinary in the Life 
of an Ecdefiaftick ; 'tis eafy to obferve that, to a 
Perfon who devotes himfelf to Continence^ nothing 
can be more Happy than to be infenfible to Beauty 
and Love ; for they who cannot maintain their 
Chaftity, but ^y continual Combats, are very un> 
happy : The Life of fuch Perfons is uneafy, their 
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^ute always doubtful. They but too nach feel 
the Trouble of their Warfare* and if they come 
ofFvidorious in an Engagement, 'tis often with a 
great many Wounds. Even fuch of them as in a 
retired Life are at the greateft Diftance from 
TemptationSyby continually ftrnggling with their In- 
clinations» and fetting Barriers againfl the Irrupti- 
ons of the Fleihy are in a miferable Condition. 
Their Entrenchments are often forced ; and their 
Confcience fiird with Sorrow and Anxiety. What 
Progrefs might one make in the Ways of Virtue, 
who is not obliged to £ght an Enemy for every 
Foot of Ground ? Had AbelanT^ Misfortune made 
him indeed fuch as Foulques fuppofed, we ihould fee 
him in his Letters exprefs his Motives of Comfort 
with a better Grace. But though he now was in a 
jCondition not able to fatisfy a PafQon by which he 
had fuffered fo much^ yet was he not infeniible at 
the fight of thofe Objeds which once gave him fo 
much Pleafure. This Difcourfe therefore ofFeu/^ 
^ues, far from comforting jibelard in his Afflidlion, 
feems capable of producing the contrary EfFed ; 
and it is aftonifhing if Ahelari did not Cake it *fo, 
and think he rathf r infulted him, and confeqnently 
fefent it. 

As to Dreams, St. Aufiln informs us of the Ad* 
vantage Foulques tells his Friend he had gainM, Sc« 
Aufliu implores the Grace of God to deliver him 
from this (ort of Weaknefs, and fays he gave Con« 

(enc to thofe things in his Sleep which he (honld 
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abominate awake» and lament exceedingly ft 
great a remaining Weaknefs. 

Bat let ni go on with this charitable Friend's 
Letter ; it hath too near a Relation to this Hifbry^ 
to leave any part of it antouched. Matrimonial 
Fundlions (continues Foulques) and the Cares of a 
Family, will not now hinder yoar Application to 
pleafe God. And what a Happinefs is it, not to 
be in a Capacity of Sinning ? and then he brings 
the Examples of ,St. Origen, and other Martyrs, 
who rejoice now in Heaven, for their being upon 
Earth in the fame Condition Ahdard laments. As 
if the Impofiibility of committing a Sin could fe- 
care any one from defiring to do it. But One of 
his greatcft Motives of Comfort, and one upon 
which he iniiits the mofl is, becaufe his Misfortune 
is irreparable. This is indeed true in Fa6l, but 
the Cpnfequence of his Reafoning is not fo certain, 
jiffli^ not yourfelf (fays he) becaufe your Misfortune 
is offuch a Nature as is never to he repaired. 

It mnft be owned that the general Topicks of 
Confolation have two Faces, and may therefore 
be confitlered very differently, even fo as to feeni 
Arguments for Sorrow. As for Inftance, one 
might argue very juflly, that a Mother ihoold nof 
yield too much to Grief upon the L6fs of a Son, 
becaufe her Tears are unavailable, and tho' (he 
ihonld kill herfclf with Sorrow, flie can never by 
thefe Means bring her Son to Life. Yet this 'vtiy 
thing, that all (he. can do is uf^lefs^ is the raaia 
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Occafion of her Grief; (he could bear it patiently, 
could fhe any way retrieve her Lofs. When Solon 
* lamented the Death of his Son, and fome Friend 
by way of Comfort told him, his Tears were infig- 
nificanty that^ faid he, // ihe 'very Kea/on why I 
njueep. 

Bat Fouiques argues much better afterwards ; he 
fays, Abelard did not fufter this in the Commiffioa 
of any ill Ad, but deeping peaceably in his Bed. 
That is, he was not caught in any open Fadt, fuch 
as has coft others the like Lofs. This is indeed a 
much better Topick than the former, though it 
mud be allowed that Abelard had drawn this Mis- 
fortune on himfelf by a Crime as bad as Adultery ; 
yet the Fault was over, and he had made all the 
Reparation which was in his Power, and when 
they maimed him he thought no harm to any 
Body. 

Abelar^i Friend makes ufe likewife of other 
confolatory Reafons in his Letter, and reprefencs 
to him after a very moving nvanner, the Part 
which the Bifhop and Canon, and all the Ecclefi- 
afticks of Pdr/i, .took in his Difgrace, and the 
Mourning there was, among the Inhabitants, and 
efpecially the Women, upon this Occafion. But 
in this Article of Confolation how comes it to pafs 
that he makes no mention of Heloife ? This ought 
not to appear ilrange ; fhe was the mod injured. 
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and therefore queftionlefs her Sorrows were fuffici* 
cntly known to him, and it would be no News to' 
tell the Hofband that his Wife was in the utmoft 
AiHidlion for him. For as we obferved before, 
tho' (he was in a Convent, (he had not renounced 
ker Husband, and thofe freqaent Vifits he made 
ker were not fpent in reading Homilies. Bat let 
OS make an End of our Refiedlions on Foulquei*s cu- 
liotts Letter. Foulques^ after advifing Abclard not 
to think of carrying the matter before the Pope, by 
afTuring him that it required too great Expence to 
cbcain any Satisfa6lion at that Court, concludes all 
wkh this lad Motive of Confo!ation, that the ima- 
gined Happinefs he had loft was always accompa- 
nied with abundance of Vexation, but if he perfe- 
vered in his Spirit of Refignation, he would with- 
Ottt conbt at the laft Day obtain that Juftice he had 
BOW failed of. 'Tis great Pity we have not Aht^ 
iar^% Anfwer to this delicate Letter, the Matter 
then would look like one of Joh^^ Dialogues with 
kb Friends. Jhelard would generally have enough 
to reply, and Foulques would often be but a fony 
Comforter. However it is certain this Letter was 
©f fome Weight with Ahtktrd^ for we iind after- 
wards he never thought of making a Voyage to 
Rome, Refolvcd to bear his Calamity patiently, 
1)6 left to God the avenging of the cruel and 
Ihameful Abufe he had fufFered. 

But let us return to Heloife. *Tis probable her 
Friends of the Convent of ArgeHteuil eonceaPd fo 
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bcavy a Misfortune from her for fome Time ; but 
at lafl (he heard the fatal News : Though the Rage 
and Fury of her Uncle threatened her long fince 
with fome Puoifhment, yet could fhe never fufpod 
any thing of this Nature. It will be faying too lit- 
tle to tel! the Reader flie felt all the Shame and 
Sorrow that is poflibIe« She only can exprefs 
thofe violent Emotions of her Soul upon fo fevere 
an Occafton. 

In all Probability this Misfortune of Ahelard 
would have been a thorough Core of her Paifion^ 
if we might argue from like Cafes : but there is 
no Rule fo general as not to admit of fome Except 
tk>ns ; and Htlmfe^s Love upon this fevere Tryal 
proved like Queen Stratonice'Sf who was not lefs 
paffionate for her Favourite Comhahus, when ihe diP- 
coverM his Impotence, than (he had been before. 

Shame and Sorrow had no lefs feized Ahelari 
than Ihioifoy nor dared he ever after appear in the 
World. So that he refolved, immediately upon 
his Cure, to baniih himfelf from the £ghl of Men« 
and hide himfelf in the Darkoefs of a Monaftick 
Life ; avoiding all Converfation with any kind of 
Perfons exceptiog his dear Heloife^ by whofe Com- 
pany he endeavoured to comfort himfelf; But (he 
at laft refolved to follow his Example, and conti- 
nue for ever in the Convent o£ Argenteuil where (he 
was. ^^f/0r//himfelfconfe(res that Shame, rather 
Chan Devotion, had made him take the Habit of a 
Monk ; and that it was Jealoufjf, more than Love, 
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which engaged him to perfaade Htkifo ta be Pro^' 
fefs'd before he had made his Vow. The Letters 
which follow this Hiilory will inform us after what 
Manner and with what Refolution they feparated* 
Heloife in the Twenty Second Year of her Age ge- 
neroafly quitted the Worlds and renounced all 
thofe Pleafures fhe might reafonably have promised 
herfelf; to Sacrifice herfelf entirely to the Fidelity 
and Obedience (he owed her Husband, and to pro-* 
cure him that Eafe of Mind which he faid he could 
no other ways hope for. 

Time making AbelarcCs Misfortune familiar to 
him, he now entertained Thoughts of Ambition^ 
and of fupporting the Reputation he had gained- 
of the mod learned Man of the Age. He begaa 
with explaining the A^s of the Afoftks to the Monkt 
of the Monaftery of St. Dennis to which he had 
retired ; but the Diforders of the Abby, and the 
Debauches of the Abbot, which, equally with his 
Dignity, were fuperior to thofe of the fimple 
Monks, quickly drove him thence. He had made 
himfelf uneafy to them, by cenfuring their Irregu- 
larity. They were glad to part with him, and he 
to leave them. 

As foon as he had obtained leave of the Abbot, 
he retired to Thihaud in Champain, where he fet up 
a School ; perfuading himfelf that his Reputation 
would bring him a great number of Scholars. 
And indeed they flock'd to him, not only from th« 
moft diilant Provinces of Tranee^ but alfo from 
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Jfyme, Spain^ England 2lxA Germany^ in foch Nom- 
hers that the Towns coald not provide Accommo- 
dation, nor the Coantry Provifions enough for 
them *. Bot Abela^d did not forefee that this Sue- 
cefs and Reputation would at the fame time occa- 
fion him new Troubles. He had made himfelf 
two confiderable Enemies at LaBn^ Alberick of 
Rheims^ and Lot u^' of Lombard) ^ who, as foonas 
they perceived how prejudicial his Reputation was 
to their Schools^ fought all Occafions to ruin him : 
and thought they had a lucky Handle to do fo 
from a Book of his entitled Tbi Myftery cf tbe 
trinity ; this they pretended was Heretical, 
and through the ArchbiHiop's Means they procured^ 
a Council at Soiffom in the Year 1 1 2 1 ; and without 
fuffering Abelard to make any Defence, ordered 
his Book to be burnt by his own Hands, and him- 
felf to be confined to the Convent of St. Medard. 
This Sentence gave him fuch Grief, that he fays 
himfelf the unhappy Fate of his Writings touched 
him more feniibly than the Misfortune he had fuf- 
fer'd thro' Fulbert'% Means. Nor was it only his 
Fatherly Concern for his own Produ6lions, but tha 
indelible Mark of Herefy which by this Means 
was fixed on him^ which fo exceedingly troubled 

- That the curioas Reader may have a compleat, 
Knowledge of this Matter, I ihall here give an 
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Account of that pretended Herefy which visLB 
upputed to Ahelard. The Occafion of his Writing 
this Book was, that his Scholars demanded X Phi- 
Ipfophical Argaments on that Sabjedl; often arging 
that it was impoflible to Believe what was not Un- 
derdood ; That it was to abufe the World to Preach 
a Dodlrine, equally unintelligible to the Speaker 
and Auditor ; and that it was for the Blind to lead 
the Blind. Thefe young Men were certainly in* 
clined to Sabellinifm. Abelard*s Enemies however 
did not accufe him of falling into this, but ano-* 
ther Herefy as bad, Tritheifm, though indeed he 
was equally free from both ; he explained the 
Unity of the Godhead by Comparifons drawn 
from Human Things, but according to a PaiTage 
of St. Bernard^ * one of his greateft Enemies, he 
feemed to hold that no one ought to believe what 
he could not give a Reafon for. However, Jbe- 
iar^% Treatife upon this Subjedl pleafed every one 
except thofe of his own Profef&on, who, flung 
with Envy, that he (hould find out Explanations 
which they could not have thought of, raifed fuch 
a cry of Herefy upon him, that he and fome of 
his Scholars had like to have been floned f by the 
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'Mcfb. By their powerful Cabals they prevdled 
with Conan Bifhop of Frntefte the Pope's Legate^ 
who was Prefident of the Council to condemn' 
his Book, pretending, that he aiTerted three Gods, 
which they might eafily fuggeft, when he was fuf. 
fered to make no Defence. 'Tis certain he was 
vtry Orthodox in the Doftrine of the Trinity; 
and all this Procefs again ft him was only occaiioned 
By the Malice of his Enemies. His Logical Com- 
parifon (and Logic was his Mafter-piece) proved 
rather the three Divine Perfons One, than multi- 
plied the Divine Nature into* three. His Compa- 
lifon is, that as the three Propofitions • in a Syl- 
logifm are but one Truth, fo the Father, Son and 
Holy Gholl are but one Effence. And 'tis certain 
the Inconveniences which may be drawn from this 
Parallel are not more than what may be drawn 
from the Comparifon of the three Dimenfions of 
Solids, fo much infilled on by that famous Ortho- 
dox Mathematician Dr. PTa/Iisof England* But 
great Numbers of Pious and Learned Divines, who 
have not been over-fubtle in Politicks, have been 
perfecuted and condemned as well as Ahelard^ by 
the Ignorance and Malice 6f their caballing Bre- 
thren. 

' A little after his Condemnation, Ahtlard was or*- 
dered to return to St. Dennis. The Liberty he had 

* ^icut eadtm oratio tfi, pr^fito, affumuto &f unchfio, ita 
tadem Eftntm <fi Ptitery Film ^ Spiritui S^nShu, Abel. Op. 
p. 20. 

J> taken 



44i nrHisToary 

ukeii.to cenfvure the vkiovsLivqipr the Monki had- 
raifed him a grcK many Enemies. AmQiig thefe 
Vfafi St. Birnardt not opop the fame Motives aa 
thofe Monks,; hot becaafe Abelar^i great Wit, 
jpip*d with fo loofe and Tenfiial a Life, gave him 
Jealottff* who thought it inpoffible the Heart 
fhoold be defied without the Head being likewift 
tainted* 

Scarce had he letarnM to 8t. Dumis, when one- 
Day h? dropt fome Words, intimating.he did not 
believe that the St. Denrns l^eir Patron was the < 
Areopagite mentionM in the Scripture^ there being 
no Probability that he ever was m France. This 
vifas immediately carried to the Abbot, who was 
fall of Joy, that he had now a Handle to heighten 
the A^culations of Hcrefy againft him with fome -> 
Crime agajnft the State ; a Method frequently nfed 
by this Sort of -Gentlemen to make fure their Re- 
venge* In thofe Times too the contradiding the 
Notions of the Monks was enough to prove a Man 
an Atheift, Heretick, Rebel, or any thing : Learn- 
ing .^fignified nothing. If any one of a clearer 
Head and iarger Capacity had the Misfortune to be 
fufpeded of Novelty, there was no way to aviMd 
the general Perfecution of the Monks, but Volun- 
tarily baaiihing himfelf. The Abbot immediately 
affembled all the Houfe, and declared he would 
deliver up to the fecular Power a Perfon who had 
darM to refledk upon the Honour of the Kingdom ' 
and of the Crown. Abikrd vtty rightly judging* 

that 



ABELARD and H&LOISB. 4$ 

tiiat fiicU Threatdingfl Were lidt to lie defpifed, lied 
by Night to Champain^ to a Clo^Iler of the MonkS 
of Troies^ and there patiently waited till the Storm 
ikould be over. After the Death of this Abbot, 
which, very lucicily for him, happened foon after his 
Flight, he obtained Leave to live where he pleafed^ 
tho* it was not without ufing^ fome Canning. He 
knew the Monks of fo rieh a Hoafe had fallen into 
great Exceflet, and were very obnoxious to the 
Court, who would not fail to make their Profit of 
it : He therefore procured it ftioold be reprefented 
to the Council, as very Difadvantageotts to his Ma* 
jeily's Interefi, that a Perfdn who was continually 
tenfuring the Lives of his Brethren fhould continue 
any longer with them; This was immediately an<^ 
derftood, and Orders given to fome great Man at 
Court to demand of the Abbot and Monks, why 
they kept a Perfon in their Houfe whofe Conduct 
was fo difagfeeable to them, and far from being 
an Ornament tx> the Society, was a continual Vex* 
ation, by publifhing their Faults ? This being 
very opportunely moved to the new Abbot, he gave 
Aheiard\t2LVt to retire to what Cloifter he pleafed^ 

Ahelardt who had indeed all the Qualities which 
make a great Man, could not however bear, with« 
Out repining, the numerous Misfortunes with which 
he faw himi'elf embarraf&'d, and had frequent 
Thoughts of publifhing a Manifeflo to judif) him* 
felf from the fcandalous Imputations hi& Enemies 
had l^d upon him, and to undeceive thofe whom 
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their Malice had'prejadiced againft hiin% But opon* 
cooler Thoughts, he determined that it was better 
to fay nothing, and to (hew them by his Silence 
how anworthy he thought them of his Anger. 
Thus being rather enraged than troubled at the In- 
juries he had fuffered, he refolved to found a new 
Society confining chiefly of Monks. To this par^ 
pofe he chofe a Solitude in the Diocefe of Troies^ 
and upon fome Ground which was given him by 
PermiiTion of the Bi(hop, he built a little Houfe» 
and a Chappel, which he dedicated to the mofk 
Holy Trinity. 

Men of Learning were then fcarce, and the De- 
fire of Science was beginning to fpread itfelf. Our 
Exile was enquired after and found. Scholars 
crowded to him from all Parts : They built little 
Huts, and were very liberal to their Mafter for his 
Lectures ; content to live on Herbs and Roots and 
Water, that they might have the Advantage of 
Learning from fo Extraordinary a Man ; and witb 
great Zeal they enlarged the Chappel, building 
that and their ProfeiTor's Houfe with Wood and 
Stone. 

Upon this occafion, Ahelard^ to continue the 
Memory of the Comfort he had received in thi» 
Defart, dedicated his New-built Chappel to the 
Holy Ghoft, by the Name of the ParacUte or Com- 
forter. The Envy q{ Atbtric arid Lotulf^ which had 
long fmce perfecuted him, was ftrangely revived, 
upon feeing fo many Scholars ilock to him from all 

Parts, 
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Parts, notwfthilandiDg the Inconveniences of the 
Place, and in contempt of the Matters who might 
fo commodioufly have been foand in the Towns 

and Cities. 

They now more than ever fought Occafions to 
trouble him ; the Name of Paraclete furnifti'd them 
with one ; they gave out that this Novelty was a 
Confequence of his former Herefy, and that it was 
no more lawful to dedicate Churches to the Holy- 
Ghoft, than to God the Father: That this Title 
was a fubtle Art of inftilling that Poifon which he 
durft not fpread openly ; and a Confequence of his 
Heretical Dodrine which had been condemned al- 
ready by a Council. This Report raifed a great 
Clamour among Numbers of People, whom his 
Enemies employed from all Sides. But the Perfe- 
CQtion grew more terrible when St^ Barnard and St. 
Norbet declared againft him, two great Zealots, 
fir'd with the Spirit of Reformation, and who de- 
clared themfelves Reilorers of the Primitive Difcip« 
line, and had wonderfully gained upon the AiFe^- 
ons of the I'opulace. They fpread fuch Scandal 
agalnil him^ that they prejudiced his Principal 
Friends, and forced thofe who ftill loved him not 
to ihew it any ways, and upon thefe Accounts 
made his Life fo bitter to him that he was upon the 
Point of leaving Chrifiendom* . But his Uiihappi-' 

* Sap* autem (Dtusfcit) in tantum lapfusjum defperationem uf 
Chrifiianorum^niius exceffisp ad Gentes tranfire elifponerem, atfue 
ibi quietefub quacunquetributi paBione inter inimicoiCbrifil ebr^i^ 
ane vivere^ Abel. Op. p. 32, 
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nefs would not let 4iim do a thing which might 
have frocttrcd his EfLk i but mad^ him ftill conti^ 
DJQC ^ith Chriflians, and with Monks (as himfdf 
expreiTes it) worfe than Heathens.* 

The Duke of Britafrfy informed of his Misforr 
tunes, and of theBart>4nty of his Enemies, named 
him to the Abby of St. QuiUas in th^ Pioccfe of 
Vannii^ at the Oefire of the Monks, who had aU 
really ele^ed him for their Superior. Here he 
thought he had found a Refpge from the Rage of 
his Enemies, but in Reality he had only changed 
one Trouble foi* apoiher. The profligate Lives 
of the Monks, ^d the Arbitrarinefs qf a Lord, 
who had deprived them of the greater Part of thei^r 
Rev^nuesy fo that they were obU(;ed to maintain 
their Mijlrefles and Children at their own private 
l£xppnce, o(:cajionedhim a thonOuid Vexations and 
Dangers. They feveral Times endeavoured to 
Poifon him in his ordinary Diet, but proving ua-p 
fucpeisful 0at way they try'd to do it in the Holy 
Sacrament. £xcoi9innnicHtiQns» with wlxich he 
threatened the moil mutinp^s, did not at all abate 
|he Diforder \ hf |iow feared the Poniard mote 
than Poifon, and compared his Cii($ to His whom 
fh(; Tyrant of Syracuje caufed to be feated at his 
TaJbi^ej with a Sword lv^n^i«g OYi^r him &ften'4 
only by » Threa4. 

* Inctdi in Ckrifiuuw atque Ma/f0fk9f C^atikui longe J^evi»ret 
^umfejores. Ibid. 
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"Whilft Ahelard thus fulFer^d in liis Abby by his 
Monks ; the Nuns of Argeniueil^ of whom Hiloifi 
was Priorefsy grew fo licentious, that Bugger Abbot 
of St. Dennis taking Advantage of their Irregularis 
ties, got PoiTeffion of their Monaftery. He fent 
the Original Writings to Rome^ and having obtained 
the Anfwer he deiired, he expelled the Nuns, ai^d 
eftablifh'd in their Pla^e Monks of his Order. 

Some cenforions People upon reading this P^f« 
Tage will be apt to entertain flrong Sufpicions of 
Hebyei and judge it probable that a Governor does 
not behave well, when rtiflblntenefs is known to 
reign in the Society. I have never read that (kt 
was included by Name in the general Scandal Ojf 
the Society, and therefore am cautious not xp 
bring any Accufations againft her. Our Saviour 
fays, No, me hath condemn d thee, neither do I condemm 
Thee. 

Heloife^ at her Departure from the CoBTent of 
Argentueil^ apply'd to her Hufband ; who, by Per- 
inijlion of the Bifhop of Troies^ gave her the Houfe 
and Chappel of the Paraclete^ with its Appenda- 
ges ; and placing there fome Nuns» founded 9 
Nunnery. Pope Innocent II. confirmed this Dona« 
tion in the Year 1 1 3 1. This is the Origin of the 
Abby of the Paraclete^ of which Heioi/e was the firft 
Abbefs. Whatever her ConduA was among the 
licentious Nuns of Argentueil^ 'tis certain Ifae lived 
fo regular in this her new and laft Retreat, and be* 
hay<d herCclf with that Prudence, Zeal and Piety, 
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that fhe won the Hearts of all the World, and in a 
fmall time had abundance of Donations. Abelari 
himfelf fays, fhe had more in one Year, than he 
could have expelled in all his Life, had he lived 
there. The Bifhops loved her as their Child, th^ 
Abbcffes as their Sifler, and the World as their 
Mother. It mud be owned fome Women have had 
wonderful Talents for exciting Chrijftian Charity. 
TUc Abbefles which fuqceeded Heloife have often 
l)eeh of the greateft Families in the Kingdom. 
There is a Lift of them in the Notes oi jijidrtiv du 
Chene upon AhelarcTs Works, from the Time of the 
Foundation in 1136, to 1615^ but he has not 
thought fit to take notice oiJaneChabot^ who died 
the 25th of June 1593, and profefs'd the Protcflant 
Religion, yet without marrying, or quitting hey 
Habit, tho' Ihe was driven from her Abby. 

After Ahelard had fettled Heloife here, he made 
frequent Journeys from Britany to Champain, to take 
Care of the Intereft of this rifing Houfe, and to 
cafe himfelf from the Vexations of his own Abby, 
But Slander fo perpetually followed this unhappy 
Man, that tho' his prefent Condition was univerr 
faliy known; he was reproached with a remaining 
voluptuous Paffion for his former Miftrefs.N He 
complains of his hard Ufage in one of his Letters ; 
but comforts himfelf by the Example of St, Jerom^ 
whofe Friendfhip with Taula occafion'd Scandal 
too ; and thought he entirely confuted their Ca- 
lumny 
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lumny, by remarking that .even the mod Jealons 
commit their Wives to the Cuilody of Eunuchs. 

The thing which gives the gre^teft Handle to 
fufped Helhifeh Prudence, and that Ahelturd did not 
think himfelf fafe with her> is his making a Refo- 
lution to feparate himfelf for ever from her. Du- 
ring his being empIoyM in eftablilhing this ntw 
J^unnery, and in .ordering their Affairs, as well 
Temporal as Spiritual, he was diligent in perfnad* 
ing her by frequent and pious Admonitions to fuch 
a Separation ; and iniifled that in order to make 
their Retirement and Penitence more profitable, it 
was abfolutely NecefTary they ihould ferioufly en* 
deavour to forget each other, and for the future 
think of nothing but God. When he had given 
her Diredlion for her own Conduct, and Rules for 
the Management of the Nuns, he took his laft 
Leave of her and returned to his Abby in Britany^ 
where he continued a long time without her hear- 
ing any Mention of him. 

By chance a Letter he wrote to one of his Friends 
to comfort him under fome Difgraces, wherein he 
had given him a long Account of all the Perfecuti- 
ons he himfelf had fufFer'd, fell into Eeloijft 
Hands. She knew by the Superfcription from 
whom it came, and her Curiofity made her open it; 
the reading the Particulars of a Story flie was fo 
muck concerned in renew'd all her Paifion, and {he 
hence took an Occafion to write tohim» complain* 
ing of his long Silence. Ahelard could not forbear 

anfwering 
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lofwering her i this occafionM the fererar Letters 
I between them which follow this Hillory ; and kk 
Ifaefe we msLj obferve how high a Woman is capa- 
ble of raifing the Sentiments of her Heart, when 
jpo^fftM of a great deal of Wit and Learning, «s 
weH as a moft riolest Love. 

"^ (hall not tire the Reader with anj further It e- 
iSeAions on the Letters of thefe two Lovers, bat 
leare them entireljf to his own Judgment : only re* 
enarking, that he ought not to be furprifed to find 
Jkioife's more Tender, Paffionate and Eirpreffive 
shan thofe of Ahdati : She was Younger, and con- 
•feqaently more Ardent than he. Th^ fad Condi- 
tion he wa$ in had pot altered her Love. Befides, 
ihe retired only in Complaifance to a Man (he 
blindly yji^^z^ co ; and refblved to preferv^ her 
Fideli^ inviolable, &e drove to conquer her Dc- 
£re8, and make a Virtue pf Neceflity. But the 
Weaknefs of her Sex continually returned, and fhe 
f<;]t the Force of Love in Spite of all Reiiftance, It 
was not the fame with Ahtlard ; for tho* it was a 
Miftake to think, that by not being in a Condition 
•pf fatisfying his PaiCon, he wa^, as Utlqifi imagi- 
ned, wholly delivered from the Thorn of Senfuali- 
ty ; yet he was truly forry for the Diforders of his 
pad Life, he was fincerely Penitent, and there(ore 
-^his Letters are lefs Violent and P-ai&onate than thofe 

About Ten Years after Ahelard had retired to his 
Abby, where Study vwas his chief Bafinefs, his 
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Sseinies, who iiad refolved to PeHecate him to thft 
laft, were careful not to let him enjoy the Eafip of 
Retirement : They thought he was not fofiiciently 
plagaed with his Monks/ and therefor^ brought a 
new Procefs of Hercfy againil him bcforctbe Archr 
bifhop of SiM. He defired he pight ^ave the Li- 
berty of defending his po£lrine before a publick 
AflTembly, and it was granted him. Upon this 
Account the Council of Sefis was Affembled, in 
which Louis the Yllth aflifted in Perfon, in the 
Vear 1 140. St. Bernard viZi the Accufer, and de* 
livered to the AiTembly feme Propofitions drawn 
from Jbelarit^ Book* which were read in theCoun* 
cil. This Accufacion p;ave Abtlar4 fuch F^ars, 
and was managed with fuch inveterate Ma^ce by 
his Enemies, and with fuch great Unfairn^s ia 
drawing Confequences he never thought of; that 
imagining he had Friends at K<mt who would pro* 
te^ his Innocence, he made an Appeal to the Pope. 
The Council, notwithftanding his Appeal, con- 
demned his Book, but did not meddle with his Per- 
fon ; and gave an Account of th^ whole Proceed- 
ing to Pope hnoctifi II } praying him to confirm 
their Sentence. St. Bernard had been fo early i]\ 
px<;po,flV^oS the Poi^ti^f that he got the Sentence 
confirmed before Aj^dmrd heard any thing of it, or 
)iad any Time toprefent himfelf before the Tribu- 
nal, to which^hehad appealed. HisHolinefs or- 
^erodbcfideiythat Abehrd^t Books fhould be burnt, 

himdelf 
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himfelf confined, and for ever prc^bited froBi 
Teaching. 

This PaiTage of St. BtrnorSz Life is not nmch 
for the Honour of his Memory : And whether he 
took the Troubl0 himfelf to extra£i the condemn'd 
Propofitions from Ahelar(C% Works, or intruded it 
to another Hand, *tis certain the Paper he gave ia 
contain'd many things which Ahelard never wrote, 
and others which he did not mean in the Senfe im- 

pnted to him. 

When a few particular Expreflions are urged toe 
ligidly, and unthought-of Confequences drawn 
from fome AlTertions, and no Regard is had to the 
general Intent and Scope of an Author, it is no dif- 
ficult Matter to find Errors in any Book. For this 
Reafon Beranger of Poitiers, Ahelanf^ Scholar, de- 
fended his Mailer againftSt. Bematd^ telling him, 
lie ought not to Perfecute others, whofe own Wri- 
tings were not exempt from Errors ; deroonftrating 
that he himfelf had advanced a Pofition, which he 
would not have faiPd to have inferted in his Extract 
as a monflrous DoArine, if he had found it in the 
Writings of Ahelard, 

Some time after Ahelard*s Condemnation, the 
Pope was appeafed attheSollicitation of the Abbot 
of C/ugniy who received this unfortunate Gentle- 
man in his Monaftery with great Humanity, recon- 
ciled him with St. Bernard, and admitted him to be 
a. Religious of his Society. 

. This 
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^This wa< Jhelat^^ lad Retirement, in which h« 
found all manner of Kindnefs ; he read Leflures to 
the Monks, and was equally humble and laborious. 
At laft growing weak, and afHided with a Compli- 
cation of Difeafes, he was fent to the Priory of St. 
Marcel upon the Saone^ near Chalons ^ a very agreea- 
ble Place, where he died the 21ft of ^r//, 1142, 
in the ^3d Year of his Age. His Corps was fent 
to the Chappel of the Paraclete , to Heloife, to be 
interred, according to her former Requeft of him, 
and to his own Deiire. The Abbot of Clugnt\ 
when he fent the Body to Heloi/e, according to the 
Cullom of thofe Times, fent with it an Abfolution 
' to be fixed together with his Epitaph on his Grave- 
fione, which Abfolution was as follows. 

I Vtttr Abbot sf Clugni, having recei'ved Father 
Abelard into the number of my Religious, and nona 
gjtven leanje that his Body be pri'vatel/ con*uefd to the 
Ahby of the Paraclete, to he difpofed of by Heloife, 
Ahbefs of the fame Abbey ; do by the Authority of God 
and all the Saints, abfohe the faid Abelard /row ail 
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HeUife, who furvived him twenty Years, had all 
the leifure that could be to efFe6l the Cure of her 



• Ego Petrus Cluniacevfis Abbas, qui Pet» AbaUrdum in M^ 
fiacum Cluniaanfem recepi, & corpus ejusfurtim d^latum UtloiJfM 
Ahbattjfa & Monialibus Paraeieti conceffi, Author'uate omnipcteu" 
tit Dei & omnium San&orum, fih/olvo^um pro, officio ab omnibui 
feccatii fuis* 
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unhtppyPaflion. Alas ! ihe was very loiig about 
it ! She paft the reft of her Days like a Religioaft 
and devont Abbefs, frequent in Prayeri and entire-i 
iy employed in the Regulation of her Society. Shei 
lored Study, and being a.Mtftreft of the learlled 
Languages, the Latin, Greek at^dlUrew^ fhe wa§ 
efteemed a Miracle of Learning. Jit/ard, in at 
Letter he wrote to the Religious of his new H&afe^ 
fays exprefly, that tieUifi nnderflded tfaefe three 
Languages. The Abbot of Cit^ni likewife, in a 
Letter he wrote to her; tells her, fiie excell'd in 
Learning not only all her Sex, but the greater 
paft of Men *. And in the Calender of the Houfe 
of the Paraclete, fhe is Recorded in thefe words : 
He/oi/e, Mother tinifirft Mhfi of this Place, fameut 
fof her Leafning and Religion, I muH Aot here pafs 
by a Cuftom the Religious of the Paraclete now 
have to commemorate how learned their firft Ab*^ 
befs was in the Greek, wiiich Is, that every Year on 
the Day of PentecofI they peform divine Service in 
the Greek Tongue. What a ridiculous Vanity f 

Francis UAmboife tells us, how fubtilly one Day, 
flie fatisfied St. Bernard^ upon his afkiog her, why 
in her Abbey when they recited the Lord's Prayer^ 
they did not fay, Gi*ve us tins Day o«r D a i l y 
BtnLd, \s^x Gtfoe us t^s D^^r wrSuPBRsUBsriiN^' 
TiAL Bread, by aft Argihnent drawn from the 

♦ Studio tuo ^ Mulierjts tmnts evicijii, & put} miroi univn^Qt 
ISuj^eraflit Abel. Op< 

Originals, 
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Origioak, affirming we ought to follow the Greek 
T\erfioii of the Gofpel St. Matthew wrote in fOf^ 
brew. Without doubt it wasiiot a little furprlfing 
10 St. Bernard^ to hear a Woman pofe him in 
a Controverfyy by citing SiGreei Text. 'Tis true». 
fome Autkors fay AbtUird made this Anfwer to St. 
Bernard^ after hearing from He/oi/e^ that Obje^ons 
were made to that Form of Prayer, However the 
Cafe was, a Woman with a fmall competent of' 
learning, might in thofe times pafs for a Miracle ;. 
and tho* fhe might not equal thofe DefcripttonS'' 
which have been given of her, yet fhe may deferv<^' 
edly be plaeed in the Rank of Women of the great* 
cfl Learning. Nor was (he lefs remarkable for her 
Piety^ Patience, and Refignation, during her Sick- 
oeiTes in the latter part of her Life. She died the - 
17th of A/^, 1163^ 'Tisfaidfhe defired to be 
buried ^ in the fame Tomb with her Ahelardt. tho^ " 
that probably was not executed* Francis JfAmhoife 
fays, he faw at the Convent the Tombs of the 
Founder and Poundrefs near together. However, , 
a Manufcrfpt of ^oun give us an Account of an ex<* 
traordinary Miracle which happened when Ahelard*% 
Grave was opened for Htloifi% Body, namely, that 
Abelard firetched out his Arms 'to receive her, and 
embraced her clofely ; tho* there were twenty good ^ 
Years pafsM fince he died. But that is a fmall mat- 
ter to a Writer of Miracles. 

I (hall conclude this Hiftory with an Epitaph on - 
AUlard^ which the Abbot of Cluim (ent Htloife^ 

and' 
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and which is now to be read on his Tomb; it hath 
nothing in it delicate either for Thought or Lan- 
guage, and will fcarcely bear a Tranflation. It i^ 
only added here for the fake of the Curious, and 
as an Tnftance of the Refpedl paid to the Memory 
of fo great a Man, and one whom Envy had load* 
ed with the greateft Defamations. 

PET RU S in hac petra latitat y quern mundus 
Homerum 

Clamahat^ fed jam fidera Jidus hahent, 
Sol erat hie GalliSy fed eum jam fata tulerunt : 

Ergo caret Regio Galltca Ssle/uo, 
Ille fciens quid quid fuit ulli Jcihile^ mcit 

Artifices^ artes ahfque docente docens* 
XJndecima Maij Pettum rapuere Calends* 

Privantes Logices atria Rege fuo, 
Efi/atts, in tumulo Petrus hie jacit Ahselardus^ 

Cut Jolt fatuit Jcibiie quid quid erat. 

GAllorum Socrates , Plato maximus He/periarum 
Nojier ArifioteleS'i Logicis (quicumque fuerunt) 
Aut par aut melior ; fiudiorum cognitus Orbi 
Princepsy ingenio *varius, fuhtilis Csf acer* 
Omnia 'vijvperam rat ion is i5f arte loquendi^ 
Ahalardus erat. Sednunc magis omnia tvincit. 
Cum Cluniacenfem Monacunty moremque profeJJuSy 
Ad Chrifii *veYam tranfivH Philofophiam^ 
In qua long^t^^e bene cotnplens ultima fvita^ 
Philo/ophis quandoque bonis fe connumerandum 
Spem dedity undenas Mdio renovante Calendas, 
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Abelard to pHiLiNTtJs* 

J^ may he proper to acquaint the Reader that thefoU 
/owing Letter nuas ivoriiten hy Abelard to a 
Friend to comfort him under fome AffliSlions'which had 
befallen him, by ^t^ecital of hi$ onjon Bufferings^ nuhich 
had been much heavier. It contains a particular Ac^ 
count of his Amour ivith Heloife, and the unhappy 
Qinfequencet of it. This Letter 'was written fe*ve9aJ 
Tears after Abelard*i Separation from Heloife. 

»H£ laft time we were together,Pi&/7i>r- 
ius,you gave me a melancholy Ac- 
count ofyourMisfortdnesJ Iwaifen* 
fibly toached with the Relation* and 
like a true Friend bore a Share in 
year Griefs. What did I not fay to (top your Tears I 
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I laid before you all the Reafons Philofophy coald ^ 
furnifliy which I thought might any ways foften the ' 
Strokes of Fortune : But alltheie Endeavours have 
proved ufelefft: Grieflpef-ceive has wholly feized ' 
your Spirits ; And your Prudence, far from afiiflingy 
feems quite to have forfaken you. But my fkilfal 
Friendihip has found out an Expedient to relieve 
you. Attend to me a Moment,' hear but the Sto- * 
ry of my Misfortunes ; and yooi^, Pillintus^ will be 
nothing, if you compare them with thofe of the lo- 
ving and unhappy ^i^^/iir^. Obftrve, 1 befeech you, 
at what Expence I endeavour to ferve you; and 
think this no fmall Mark of my.A^dlion; fori am ' 
going to prefent you with the Relation of fuch Par- 
ticulars as it is impoffible forme to recoiled without 
piercing my Heart with the moft feniible Affliftion. 

You know the Place where I was born, but not 
perhaps that I was born with thofe complexional 
J^aolts which Strangers charge upon our Nation) an 
extreme Lightnefs of Temper,and great Inconftancy. 
I frankly own it, ai\d fhaU be as free to acquaiAt you 
with thofe good Qualities which were obferved in 
me. I had a natural Vivacity and Aptnefs for all 
the polite Arts. My Father was a Gentleman, and 
2k Man of good Earts ; he loved the W^ars^ but diifer^d - 
in. his Sentimeats from many who follow that Pro* 
feffion. He thought it no Praife to be illiterate; 
but in the Camp he knew how to converfe at the 
fame time with the Mufesand BtUmta. He was the 
fame in the Mam^gement of hie Family^ and-taefit: 

equal ' 
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kqhsA Care to form bis Children to the Study of 
Polite Learning, as to their Military Exercifei . Ai 
i was hiseldeft, and confequemly his favourite Son* 
he took more than ordinary Care df myEdacatioii. 
I had a natural Genius to Study, ilnd laade zntx^ 
traordinary Progrefi^ in it. Smitten with the Love of 
Books, and the Prdfes which on all Side^ wer6 
beftowed upbn me^ I afpired to no Reputation, but 
^hat proceeded from Learning. To my Brothers 
I left the Glory of Battels, ind the Pomp of Tri* 
umphs ; nay mofe, I yielded diem op my Birth- 
right and Patrimony. I knew NeCeffity was the 
great Spur to Study, ahd Was afraid I ihotild not 
merit the Title of Learned, if I diflinguifhed my- 
felf from others by nothing biit a more plendfol For- 
ttme. Of all theSdences, Logici wa» the liloft ta my 
Taile. Such Were the Arms I chofe to profei^. Fur^ 
niihed ivith the Weapons of Reafoning, I to6k 
Pleafare in going to puUic Difputatioris, to iVia 
Trophies ^ and wherever I heard that this Art 
flourifiifedi I ranged, like another jffexander, frboi 
Province td Provinte, to feek n^w Adverfaries^ 
with whom I might try my Streilgth. 

The Ambition I had to become fbrinidable ia 
Logick led nle at laft to Paiis^ the CenOer of Polite^ 
hefs, and where the Science I wa^ fo fmhten with^ 
had ttfualiy been in the greateft Perfe^lou. I put 
Inyielf under the Diredion of one Cbamfiaux a Prb^ 
feilbr, who had acquired the Character of the maft 
ItHfttl Philofopher of hii Age, b/ negative fixcelien- 
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ciet only, by being the leaft Ignorant He received 
mt with great Demonftrations of Kindtiefsy but I 
was not fo Happy as to pleafe him long". I was toO 
knowing in the Sabjeds he difcoarfed upon ; if 
often confuted his Notions ; often in our Difputa- 
tions I puihed a good Argument fo home, that all his 
Sttbtilty was not able to elude its Force. It was im- 
poiTible he (hould fee himielf furpafled by his Scholar 
without Refentment«< It is fometinies dangerous 
to have too much Merit. 

Envy increafed againil me proportionably to my 
Reputation. My Enemies endeavoured to interrupt 
jny Progrefs, but their Malice only provoked my 
Courage. And meafuring my Abilities by the Jea- 
loufy I had raifed, I thought I had no farther Occa- 
iion for Cbampeaux\ Ledlures, but rather that I was 
fufficiently qualified to read to others. I ftood for a 
Place which was Vacant at Meiun. My Mafter ufed 
allhis Artifice todefeat my Hopes, but in vain; and 
on this'Occafion, I triumphed over his Cunning; 
as before Ihad done over his Learning. My Ledures 
virere always croaded, and my Beginnings fo fortu- 
nate, that I entirely obfcured the Renown of my fa^ 
mous Mailer. Fluflied with thefe happy Conquers, 
r removed to Corbiii, to attack the Mafiers there^ 
and foeflablifh my Charader of the ableft Logici* 
an. The Violence of Travelling threw me into a 
dangerous DiHemper, and not being-able to recover 
my Strength, my Phyfi€ian$,who^rhapft were in a 
League with Chamfioux, advif ed me to rcmoveto mj 
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"Native Air, Thus I voluntarily baniihedmyfelf for 
fome Years. I leave yoa to imagine whether my 
Abfence was not regretted by the better Sort. At 
length I recovered my Health, when I received 
News that my greateft Adverfary had taken the Ha- 
bit of a Monk ; .yoa may think it was an A&. of 
Penitentie for having perfecutedmes quite contrary, 
Was Ambition ; he refolved to raife himfelf to fome 
ChurchDignity, therefore fell intQthebeatenTrack, 
and took on him the Garb of feigned Aufterity; for 
riiis is the eafieft and fhoitefl Way to the higheilEc- 
clefiaftical Dignities. His Wilhes were fuccefsfiily 
and he obtained a Bifhoprick : Yet did he not quit 
Paris f and the Care of the Schools: He went to his 
Diocefe to gather in his Revenues, but returned and 
pafTed the Reft of his Time in reading Le^ures to 
^hofe few Pupils which followed him. After this 
I often engaged with him, and may reply to you as 
Ajax did to the Greeks ; 

Ifjou demand the Fortune of that Day 

When ftaked on this right Hand your Honours lay^ 

If I did not oblige the Foe to yieldp 

Tet did I never bafely quit the Field* 

About this Time my Father Beranger^ who to the 
Age of Sixty had lived very agreeably, retired from 
the World, and fhut himfelf up in a Cloifter, where 
he offered up to Heaven the languid Remains of a 
Life be could make no farther ufe of. My Mother, 
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who was yet young, took the fame Refol^tioi). 
She tarsed aReligioas»biit did not entirely abandon 
the SatisfadUons of Ifife. Her Friend^ were coot 
tinually at the Grate. And the Monailery, when 
one has an Inclination to make it fp, is exceeding 
charming and pleafant. I was prefent when my 
Mother was profelTed. At my Ret^irn (refolved to 
ftu4y Divinity, and inquired for a Diredtor in chat 
Study. I was recommended to one Jn/elm, the vtry 
Qracle pf kisTime ; but to give you my own Opir^ 
nion, one more yeperable for his Age and Wrink- 
les, than for his Genius or Learning. If you con- 
fulted him upon any Difficulty, the fure Confequence 
was to be much more uncertain in the Point, They 
whq only faw him admired him, but thofe who rea- 
fpned with hixn were extremely diiTacisfied. He was 
a great Mailer of Words, and talked much, but. 
meant nothing. His Dlfcourfe vyas a Fire, which 
inflead of enlightning obfcured every Thing with its. 
Smoke ; a Tree beautified with Variety of Leaye^ 
and Branches, l^ut barren. I came to him with a 
Deiire tp Learn, but found him like the Fig-tree in 
the Gofpel, or the old Oak to which Li^caa com- 
pares Pontfej, I continfied not long undernesith 
his Shadow. I took for my Guides the Primitive 
Faxhers» and boldly launched into the Ocean of the 
Holy Scriptures. In a (hort Time I made fuch a 
Progrefs, that others chofe me fo^r their Diredlor. 
The Number of my Scholars were incredible, and 
Ae Gratuities I received fro^ them wereaufwerable 

to 
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>^a the great Reputation I had acqaired. Now I. 
• found myfelf fafe in the Harbour, the Storms were 
, paiTedy and the Rage of my Enemies bad fpent itfelf 
without £fFe£t. Happy, had I known to make a 
right Ufe of this Calm ! But when the Mind is moft 
cafy, *tis moft cxpofcd to Love, and even Security 
here is the moft dangerous State. 

And now, my Friend, I am going to expofeto 
youallmy Weaknelfes. AUMen,! believe, are under 
a Neceffity of paying Tribute, at fome Time or o- 
ther, to Love, and it is vain to ftrive to avoid 
it. I was a Phiiofophcr, yet this Tyrantof the Mind 
triumphed over all my Wifdom ; his Darts were of 
greater Force than all my Reafonings, and widi 
a fwcet Conftraint he led me whither he pleafed. 
Heaven, amidft an Abundance of Bleflings with 
which I was intoxicated, threw in a heavy Afflidion, 
1 became a moft fignal Example of its Vengeance ; 
and the more unhappy, becaufe having deprived me 
of the Means of acconaplifhing my Satisfadlion, it 
left me to the Fury of my Criminal Dcfires. I will 
tell you, my dear Friend, the Particulars of my 
Story, and leave you to judge whether I deferved fo 
. fi^vere a CorreAion. 

I had always an Averfion for thofc light Women, 

, whom 'tis a Reproach to purfuc ; I was ambitious in 

my Choice, and wiftiedto find fomeObftacles, that 

I might furmount them with the greater Glory and 

nPleafure. 
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There was in Faris a young Creature (ah Fhiiin^' 
tus!) formed in a Prodigality of Nature, to fhew 
Mankind afinifhed Compofition; dear Heloife! thq 
reputed Niece of one Fuihert, a Canon. Her Wit 
and her Beauty would have fired the dnlleft and moft 
infenfible Heart; and her Education was equally ad« 
mirable. Heloife wz^ a Miftrefs of the moft Polite 
Arts. You may eafily imagine^ that this did not 
a little help to captivate me : I faw her> I loved 
her : I refolved to endeavour X/o engage her AfFec* 
tions. The Third of Glory cooled immediately in 
my Heart, and all ijay Paffiops were lofl in this 
new one. J thought of nothing but Hthift\ every 
Thing brought bar Image to my Mind. I was 
peniive, refUefsy and my jPafTion iVas fo violent as 
to admit of no Reftraint. I was always vain and 
prefnmptive ; I flattered myfelf already with the 
Aioft bewitching Hopes. My Reputation had fprcad 
itfelf ^"^txy whete ; and could a virtuous Lady re- 
fill a Man that had conlFounded all the Learned of 
the Age I I was yoting— -could (he (hew an In- 
fenfibility to thofe Vows which my Heart never 
formed for any but herfelf ? My Perfon was ad-^ 
vantageons enough, and by my Drefs no one would 
iave fufpe^Ud me for a DoAor ; and Eirefs/ you 
know, is not a little engaging with Women. Be* 
fides, I had Wit enough to write a BiUetdoux^ and 
'hoped, if ever the permitted my sj^bCent felf to en- 
tertain her, (he would read with Ple^fute tbcTc 
Breathings of my Hear^ 

Filled 
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Filled with thefe Notions I thought of-nothing 
but the Means to fpeak to her. Lovers either find 
or make all Things eafy. By the Offices of com- 
xnon Friends, I gained the Acquaintance of Fu/- 
hert. And can you believe it, Philintusj he allowed 
me the Privilege of his Table, and an Apartment 
in his Monfe : J paid him indeed a confiderable 
Sum, for Perfonsof his Charafier do nothing with- 
out Money. But what would I not have given ? 
You, my dear Friend, know what Love is; imagine 
then what a Pleafure it muft have been toaHeartfof 
inflamed as mine, to be always fo near the dear ob« 
jed of Deiire t I would not have exchanged my 
happy Condition for that of the greatefl Monarch 
upon Earth. ' I faw Heloifi^ I fpoke to her,— each 
A^ion, each Cionfufed Look, told her the Trouble of 
my "Soul. And (he,on theother Side, gave me Ground 
f hope for every Thing from her G enerofity. Fulhert 
defired me to inllrud' her in Phi^ofophy ; by this 
Means I found Opportunities of bejng in private 
with her, and yet I was fure of all Men the mofl 
timorous in declaring my Paflion. 

As I was with her one Day alone. Charming 
Meloife^ faid I bluihing, if you know yoorfelf, you 
will not be furprized with that Paflion you have in- 
spired me with. Uncommon as it is, I can exprefs 
\t but with the conimon Terms ■■ I love yon, a- 

^orable Htloifol 'Till now 1 thought Phiiofophy made 
^8 Maflers of all oar Paffions, and that it was a Re- 
fuge from the Storms in which weak Mortals are 

tolTcd 



r« A'B E LA R D to P H I LI NT US. 

: tofkd end fiiipwrecked : Bat you have deftroyed a^y 

■ Security, and broken this Philofophic Courage.* I 

bare defpifed Riches; Honour and its Pag^ntriea 

cooid never raife a weak Thought in me : Beauty 

alone has fired my Soul ; happy if (he who raifed, 

'this Paflion, kindly receives the Declaration ; but 

if it is an Offence -— No, replied He/oije ; ihc 

moft be very ignorant of your Merit, who can be of- 
fended at your Paffion. Bat for my own Repore^>I 
wifli either that you had not made this Declaration* 
^r that I were at Liberty not to fufpe£i your Since- 
rity. Ah divine /£f/7i^,faid I, flinging myfelf at her 
Feet, I fwear by yourfelf— -I was going on to con- 
vince her jof the Truth of my Paffion, but heard a 
Moife* and it was Filbert : There was do avoiding 
it, but I mud do a Violence to my Defire, and 
change the Difcourfe to fome .other Subjed« 
After thisj I found frequent OppoKitunities to 
free Heloife from thofe Sufpicions, which the gene* 
-ral Iniincerity of Men had raifedin her;', andihe 
>too much dedred what I faid were Truth, not to be- 
lieve it. Thus there was a moft happy Underiland^ 
ing between us. The fame If onfe, the fame Love, 
united our Perfons and our Defires. How many foft 
Moments did we pafs together ? We took all Op« 
portun^ties to exprefs to each other our mutual Af- 
'fedlions, and were ingenious Jn contriving Incidents 
-which might give us a planfibleOccafion of meee«> 
ing. Pyramis Sind.Th/Jh^s Difcovery of the Crack in 
fthe Wall, was but a flight Reprefentacion of our 

Love 
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Love and Us Sagacity. Jo tbe Dead of Night, wbea 

Fulbirt and bis Pomefticks were ia a foond Sleep, 

yit improved the Time, proper to the f^eet Thefta 

of Love : Not contenting ourfelvest like thofe on* 

fortunate Lovers, with, giving infipid KiiTes to a 

Wall, we made ofe of all the Moments of qor charm- 

img Interviews. In the Place where we met we had 

no Lions to fear, and the Study ofPhilofophy ierved 

us for a Blind. But I was fo far from making any 

Advances in tbe Sciences, that I loft all my Tafte of 

them 9 and when I was obliged to go |irom the Sight 

of my de^ MilUefs to my phibfophical Exercifes^ 

-twas with the utmoft Regret and Melancholy. 

Love is incapable of being concealed i a Word, a 

Look, n^y Silence fpcaksit. My Scholars difcover- 

ed it firft; chey faw I had no longer that Vivacity of 

Thoi»gh( tp which all Things were eafy : I coold 

now do nothing but write Verfes to footh my Paflx- 

pn : I quilted ^/^0//p and his dry Maxims, to prac- 

tifethe Precepts of the more ingenioos 0*oid. No' 

Day pa^ed in which I did not compofe amorous 

Verfes. Love was my infpiring Apollo* My Songs 

were fpread abroad, and gained me frequent Ap- 

plaiifes. Thofe who were in Love as I was, took a 

Pride in learning them ; and by luckily applying my 

Thoughts and Verfes, have obtained Favours, which 

perhaps chey could not otherwife have gained : This 

gave our Amours fnch an Eclat ^ that the Loves of 

Ueloife and Ahtlurd were the Subjed of all Conver- 

fations. 
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. The Town^tal^ at lafl reached Fi</&«rt's Ears $ 
it was with great JDifficalty he gave Credit to what 
he heardyforihe loved his Niece^andwasprejodiced 
in my Favour ; but ^iipon clofer Examination, he 
Wgan.to be lefs incredalous. He farprifed as in one 
of oar moreibft Conveiiations. How fatal fome- 
times are theConfequences ofCuriofity ! The Anger 
oSFulbert feemed too moderate on this Occafiony and 
I feared in the End fome more heavy Revenge. It 
IS impoflible to exprefs the Grief and Regret which 
£lled my Soul, when I was obliged to leave the 
Canon's Houfe and my dear Hdoife. But this Sepa- 
ration of our Perfons the more -firmly united our 
Minds ; and the defperate Condition we were re^ 
<iaced to» made us capable of attempting any 
Thing. 

My Intrigoes ga^e me bat little Shame» fo loving- 
ly vdid I efleem the OccafioB : Think what the gay 
young Diviniti^ (iaid>when Vulcan caught Mars and 
the Goddefs of Beauty in his Net, and impute it aU 
to me. Fulbert furprifed me with Heloiftj a^d what 
Man that had a Soul in him would not have born 
any Ignominy on the fame Conditions ? The next 
Day I provided myfelf of a private Lodging near 
the loved Houfe, being refolved not to abandon my 
Prey. I continued fome Time without appearing 
publickly. Ah how long did thofe few Moments 
i'eem to me! When we fall from a State of Happi- 
n^fs, with what Impatience do we bear our Misfor* 
tunes I 

It 
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It being impoffible that I could live without fee*" 
ilig Heloi/e, I endeavoured to engage her Servant^ 
Whofe Name was Agaton^ in my Intereft, ihe wa» 
brown, well (haped, of a Ferfon fuperior to the or* 
dinar/ Rank ; her Features regular, and her Eyes 
fparkling; lit to raife Love in any Man whofe Heart 
was not prepoflelTed by another Paflion. I met her 
alone» and intreated her to have Pity on a diilreiTed 
Lover. She anfwered, (he would undertake any 

Thing to ferve me, but there was a Reward at 

thefe Words I opened my PurOe, and (hewed the 
ihining Metal, which lays afleep Guards, forces a 
Way through Rocks, and foftens the Hearts of the' 
ihoft obdurate Fair. You are m>(laken, faid ihe» 
fmiling and (baking her Head — you do not know 
me ; could Gold tempt me, a rich Abbot takes his 
nightly Station, and (ings under my Window ; he * 
offers to fend me to his Abby, which, he fays, is 
fituate in the mod plea(ant Country in the Worldl 
A Courtier offers^meaconfiderable Sum, and afTures 
me I need have no Apprehen£ons \, for if our A^ 
mours have Confequences, he will marry me to his 
Gentleman,and give him ahandfomeCmpIoymenr. 
To fay nothing of a youngOfHcer, who patroles abouc 
here every Night, and makes his Attacks after alt 
imaginable Forms. It mud be' Love only which 
could oblige hinb to follow me; for I have not, like 
yourgreat Ladies, any Rings or Jewels to tempt him : 
Yet during all his Siege of Love, hi^ Feather and hi> 
embroidered Coat have not made any Breach in my 
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Heart: I fhall not quickly be brbaght to capitulate; 
I am too fuLithfdl to my firft Conqueror •<— and then 
ihe looked earneftly on me. I anfwered, I did not 
tnderftsknd her Difcourfe. She rejplied. For a Man 
of Senfe and Gallantry, yon have a very (low Ap^ 
|>rehenii6n ; I am in Love with you^ Ahilat^di I 
know you adore Heloifi, I do not blaifie you ; I de£> 
fire only to enjoy the fecond Plate in yo«f A^^i-^ 
Ons; I have a tender Heart, as well ais my M^efft; 
you may without Difficulty make Return^ to my 
Paiiion ; do not perplex yourfelf with unfafhionable 
Scruples : A prudent Man ought to love feveral at 
the fame Time ; if one diould fail, he is not theil 
left unprovided. 

Yoti cannot imagine, Philintus^ how much I wai 
furprifed at thefe Words; (a entirely did I love ffir- 
ioife, that without reflefting whether JgatoH fpoke 
any Thing reafonable or not, I immediately left hen 
When I iiad gone a little Way from her, I looked 
back, and faw her biting her Nails in the Rage of 
Difappointment, which made me fear fome fatal 
Confequences. She haflened to Fuller t^ and told him 
the Offer I had made her, but I fuppofe concealed 
the other Part of the Story. The Canon neVer for- 
gave this Affront ; I afterwards perceived he was 
more deeply concerned for his Niece, than I sit flfft 
imagined . Let no Lover hereafter follow my Exam- 
ple : A Woman reje£led is an outrageous Creature; 
Jgaton was Day and Night at her Window, on pur- 
pofe to keep me at a Dillance from hcrMiftrefs', and 
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fd gavfc her own Gallants Opportunity enough td ' 
difplay their fcveral Abilities. 

I was infinitely perpkxed what Coui-fe to uVe, ' 
atlaft I applied myfelf to myHeloi/e's Singing- 
niailer. The ihining IVletal, which had no EfFedl oii ^ 
Jgaton^ charmed him ; he was excellently qualified 
for conveying a Billet, with the greateft Dexterity 
and Secrecy. He delivered one of mine to Heloife, - 
who, accordidg to my Appointment, was ready at 
the End of a Garden, the Wall of which I fcaled by 
a Ladder of Ropes. I confefs to you all my Failings, ? 
Pbilinius» How would my Enemies, Chamfeaux and 
jin/ei$^^\iiwt triumphed, had they feen the redoubted - 
Philofopher in fuch a wretched Condition ? Well—: 
I met my Soul's Joy, my Hel^/i ; I ihall not de- * 
fcribe our Tranfports, they were not long; for the 
£rft News Heloi/e acquainted me with, plunged me 
in a thoufand Diftra^lions. A floating Z)^/^^ was to ' 
be fought for, where ihe might be fafely delivered 
of a Burthen (he began already to feel. Without' 
lofing much Time in debating, I made her prefent- 
ly quit the Canon^s Houfe, and at Break of Day 
depart for Brit any ; wJiere ihe, like another God- 
defs, gave the World another Apollo^ which my 
Sifter took Care of. 

This carrying off Uehtje was fufEcient Revenge 
iiponF»/^;pr/.' It filled him with the deepeft Concern/ 
and had like to have deprived him of all the little 
dhare of Wit which Heaven had allowed him. His 
Sorrow and Lamentation gave the Cenforious an Oc- 
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cafion of fufpefiing him for fomething more than 
the Uncle of Heloi/e. - • 

In fhort, I began to pity his MisFortane, and to 
think this Robbery which Love had made me com- 
mit was a Sort of Treafon. I endeavoured to ap- 
peaie his Anger Sy a ^ncere Confeflion of all that 
was paft, and by hearty Engagements to marry 
Heioi/e fecretly. He gavp me his Confent, and witK 
many Proteflations and Embraces confirmed ouf 
Reconciliation. But what Dependance can be 
made on the Word of an ignorant Devotee, He 
was only plotting a Ciuel Revenge^ as you will fee 
by what follows. 

I took a Journey into JSrifany, in or^er to bring 
back my At^xHeloifi^ whom I now coiifidered as my 
Wife. When I had acquainted her with what had 
pafTed between the Canon and me, I found (he was 
of a contrary Opinion to me. She urged all tha^ 
was poilible to divert me from Marriage : That it 
was a Bond always fatal to a Philofopher ; that the 
Cries of Children flnd Cares of a Family were ut- 
terly inconililent with the Tranquility and AppliCa- 
tion which the Study of Philofophy required. She 
quoted to me all that was written on the Subjed by 
^heofhrafiui^ Cicero, and above all infifted on the uc« 
fortunate Socrates, who quitted Life with Joy, be- 
caufe by that Means he left Xantippe, Will it not be 
more agreeable to me, faic^ (he, tofee myfelf your 
Miftrefs than your V/ife ? And will not Love have 
morePowcr than Marriage to keep our Hearts firmly 

united ? 
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tinited ? Pleafures tafted fparingly^and withDifficoltf, 
have always a higher Relifh, while every Thing, by 
being eafy and common, grows flat and infipid. . 
I was unmoved by all this Reafohing. He/oi/g prc^ 
Vailed upon my Sifter to engage me. Lucilla (for 
that was her Name] taking me afide one Day faid^ 
tVhat do you intend. Brother ? It it poffible that 
AbelardihoM in earneft think of marrying Heloifif 
She feems indeed to deferve a perpetual Affediion; 
Beauty, Youth and Learning, all that tan make a 
Peifon valuable, meet in her. You may adore all- 
this if you pleafe ; but not to Ratter you. What il 
Beauty but a Flower, which may be blafted by the 
leaft Fit of Sieknefs ? When thofe Features, with 
which you have been fo captivated^ fhall be funk, and 
thofe Graces loft, you will too late repent that yoiH 
have entangled yourfelf in a Chain, from which 
Death only cah free yon. I fhall fee yon reduced to 
the married Man^s only Hope of Survivorfhip. 
Do you think Learning ought to make tfiloi/emorc a- 
sniable ? I know flie is not one of thofe affedled Fe- 
males, who are continually opprefiingyou with fine 
Speeches, criticifing Books, and deciding upon th^ 
Merit of Authors. When fuch a one is ihtheFnrjr 
Of her Difconrfe, Huiband, Friends, Servants, all 
fly before her. Be/oi/t has not this Fault ; yet 'tit 
Troubleibme not to be at Liberty to ufetheleaft im- 
proper £xpreifion before a Wife, which yon bear' 
with Pleafaie from a Miftrefs, 
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But you fay you are fore of the AfFedions of 
Hi/oi/e ; I Erelreire it ; (he has given yoa no ordinaiy 
Proofs. But can yon be fare Marriage will not be 
the Tomb of her Love? The Name of Huffoand' 
and Maimer are always harfh, and He/oi/e will not be 
the Fheenix yoa now think her. Will ihe not be s 
Woinan \ Come, come, the Head of a Philofopher 
is lefs feCUre than thofe of other Men. My Siller 
grew warm in the Argument, and was going on to 
give me a hundred more Reafons of this Kind ;but 
I angrily interrupted her, telling her only, that (he 
did not know Heioife. 

A few Days after we departed together from- 
J?r;Vaxr^» and came to Parisy where I compleated mji^ 
Frojed. 'Twas my Intent my Marriage (hould be. 
kept fecret, and therefore H^/?//^ retired among the 
Nuns of ArgentemL 

I now thought fulberth Anger difarnied ; I lived 
in Peace; but alas f our Marriage proved but a weak 
Defence againil his Revepge. Obferve, Philintusy 
to what a Barbarity he purfued it ! He bribed my 
Servants; an Aflafiincame into my Bedchamber by 
Night with a Razor in his Hand,^ and found me in a 
deepSleep. I fufFered'themof£ihamefalPunifhment 
that the Revenge ofanEnemy could invent; in fhort, 
without lofing my Life, I lod my Manhood.' I was 
punifhed indeed in the offending Part ; the Defire 
was left me^ but not the Poffibility of fatisfying th& 
Paflion. So cruel an Adion efcaped not unpunilh-. 
ed ; the Villain fnffercd the famelnflliiibti ; poor 

Com* 
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Comfort for fo irretrievable a Evil ! I idbnfefs to 
yoa, Shame more than any fin'cere Penitence madb 
ine refolve tb hidb myfieir frokh the. Sight of Men, 
yet could I not feparate myfdf from my Heloi/e. 
Jealoufy took Pofleflioh of iny Mind ; and at th^ 
very Expence of her Hapt>iners I decreed to difap- 
point all Rivals : Before I put ihyfelf in a Cloyfter, 
I obliged her to take the Habit, and retire Into 
the Nunnery of ArgenUulU I remember fomebody 
would have oppofed her makingfuch a cruel Sacri- 
fice of herfelf, but (he anfwered in the Words of 
Comttia aifcliir thie Dieath oiPompey the Great. 

— O CoffjuXf ego t e feeler atapiremt^ 

— Tefata extrema peiente 

Vita dignitfui t Aforiar " &)J. 

ffi^r ^v V Lord ! our fatal marriage draw 
On thee this Doom, and I the guilty caufe ! 

7 hen whilft thou go^fl the Extremes of Fate to ptwe^ 
nifljarethat Tate, and expiate thus my Lovei 

Speaking thefe Verfes, (he marched op to the 
Altar^ and took the Veil with a ConfUncy which I 
could not have expelled in a Woman who had fd 
high a TafteofPleafures which fhe might (till enjoy* 

1 blulhed at my own Weaknefs^ and without deli- 
berating a Moment longer, I buried myfelf in a 
Cloyfter, refolved to vanquifli a fruitlcfs Paffion. t 
i)ow refledled that God had chaftifed me thus griev- 

? z oufly 
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oady, tliat he might fave me from that Defbra£lio& - 
in which I had like to have been fwallowed up. In 
order to avoid Idlenefs, the unhappy Incendiary of ^ 
thofe criminal Hames- which had ruined me inth^ 
World, I endeavoured in my. retirement to put thofe ' 
Talents to a good Ufe which I had before fo much ' 
abufed. I gave the Novices Rules of Divinity a- 
greeable to the Holy Fathert ^nd Councils. In the 
mean while the Enemies which my new Fame had 
raifed up, and efpecially Alberic and Lotulf^ who, 
after the Death of their Maflers Champeaux and 
At/elm, aiTumed the Sovereignty of Learning, began 
to attack me. They loaded me with the falfeft Im- ^ 
putationsy and notwithftanding all my Defence, I 
had the Mortification to fee my Book s condemned by - 
a Council, and burnt. This was a cutting Sorrow, 
and believe me, Philintus^ the former Calamity I 
fafFered by the Cruelty of Fuliertj was nothing in 
Comparifon to this. 

The Affront I bad newly, received, and the fcanda» 
lotts Debaucheries of the Monks, obliged me to 
baniih myfelf, and retire near to Nogent, I lived in ^ 
aDef;irt, where I flattered myfelf I (hould avoid 
Fame, and be fecnre from the Malice ofmyEne* 
mies. I was again deceived. The Defire of being : 
taught by me, drew Crouds of Auditors even thither. 
Many left the Towns and their Houfes, and came 
and lived in Tents $ for Herbs, coarfe Fare, and )urd ^ 
^^ging» they abandoned the Delicacies of a plenti* - 
fU Table and tafy.Lifci I looked like the Prophet 

in-f 
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rin the Wildernefs attended by his Difciples. My 
Lectures were perfedly clear from all that had been 

.condemned. And happy had it been if our Solitude 
had been inacceffible to Envy ! With the confidera- 
ble Gratuities I received* I built a Chapel, and de- 
dicated it to the Holy Ghoft, by the Name of the 

, Paraclete, The Rage of my Enemies now awakened 
again, and forced me to quit this Retreat. This I 
did without much Difficulty. But firft the Bifhop 
ofTroies gave me leave to eftablifh there a Nunnery, 

•which I did, and committed the Care of it to my 
dcArHeiof/e. When I had fettled her here, can you 

. believe it, PhiiintuSf . I left her, without taking any 
Leave. I did not wander long without any fettled 
Habitation ; for the Duke of Britat^^ informed of 
my Misfortunes, named me to the Abbey of St.' 
GuiUaSf where I now am, and. where Xfofierevtry 
Day freih Perfecutions. 

I live in a barbarous Country, t^e Langntge of 
which I don^t underftand ; I have no Conves&tion 
but with the rudeft People. My Walks are on tho 
inacceflible Shore of a Sea, which is perpetoalljr 
Stormy. My Monks are only known by their Bif- 
folotenefs,- and living without any Rule or Order. 
Could you fee the Abbey, Fkiiintits^ you would n^t 
call it one. The Doors and Walk are v^thout aii^y: 
Ornament, except the Heads of v Wild Boars ayil 

, Hind's Feet, which are nailed up againft them, and 
the Hides of frightful Animals. The Cells arejinng 

X ifn^ the Slpios pf Deer. The Monks have not fo 
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much as a Bell to wake them, the Cocks and Dog% 
iupply that Defea. In (hort, they pafs their whole 
Days in Hunting ; would to Heaven that were their 
greatcft Fault I or that their Pleafures terminate^ 
^ere I I endeavour in vain to recal them to their 
Pufy; t^ey allpcm^jineagainftmc, and I only ex- 
pofemyfelf to ^ontinpal VeJ^a^ions and Dangers. I 
imagine I fee every Moment a naked Sword hang 
9ver my Head . Sometimes they furroun d me, and 
load me with infinite Abufes ; fometimes they a-*; 
bandon me, and I am left alone to my o\^n torment-^ 
ing Thoughts. I make it my Endeavour to merit by 
my Sufferings, and to appeafe an angry God. Some-. 
Umes I grieve for the Lofs of the Houi'e of theP^ra- 
defe, andwifhto fee it again. Ah Philintus^ doea. 
not the Love of Heloi/e flill burn in my Heart ? I 
have sot yet triumphed oyer that un'happy Pafiion. 
Jn the midfl of my Retirement I figh, I weep, I 
pine, I fpeak the dear Name Heloi/e^ and am pleafed 
to hear the Sound. I complain of the Severity of 
Heavos. But oh ! let us not deceive onrfelves : 
I have not made a right Ufe of Grace. I am tho- 
j^Dghly wretched. I have not yet torn from my 
Heart the deep Roots which Vice has planted in it 
For if my Converiion were fincere, how could I 
take a Pkafure to relate my pad Follies > Could I 
not moreeafily comfort myfelf in my Afflklions,cou]d 
I not turn to my Advantage thofe Words of God 
himielf, Ifthtyhaveper/ecsaedmetbe^nvillalfoperfe'^ 
cufeyou ; i/tiie H^orld hate you^ ye know thai it, hat fd 

me alfoF Come Pbiiintus* let us make a ftrong Ef- 
fort* 
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fort, tarn our Misfortunes to onr AdTsntige, make 
them meritonoaa, or at leaft wipe out our OSen- 
ces ] let ni receive witboot Murmuring what comes 
from the Hand of God, and let us not oppofe 
our Will to his. Adioi. I give yon Advice 
tyhich coold I myfelf followi I Aonld be hifpy* 



r* 




LETTER 11. 

HELOISE u^ ABELARD. 



The foregoing Letter tuouid frchably not bwue produced 
attf other s^ if it had been deli<vered to th$ Perfon tq 
whom it *was direSied; hut falling by Accident into 
JlMxKs Hands, 'who kne^w the CharaSer^Jhe open* 
id it^ and read it \ and^ by that means, her former 
Fafjion being an*)akened, flje immediately fet herfelftq 
write to her Bufband^ as follows. 

f To her Lord, her Father, her Hujband, her Brother j 
bis Servant, his phild, his Wife, his Sifter, and tq 
ixprefs all that is Humble, RefpeQfujly and Loving, /« 
her Abelard Heloife writet this. 

["1H| Confolatory Letter of yours to s^ 
^ Friend, happened fomeDays iincetQ 
A ^ fall into my Hands; my Knowledge 
7B5 of the Charader, and my Love of the 
^)K M Hand, foon gave me theCoriofity to 
open it : In Jaftification of the Liberty I took^ I 
flattered myfelf I might claim a Sovereign Privilege 




* Domino fuo, mo Patri j Qmjugifuo, imofratri ; Ancitta 
Jua, imoJUia j ipfius Uxor, imo Soror j AbaUrdo Hthijfa, &c, 
Abel. Oper, 

ever 
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pyer every Thing which came from yoa : Nor 
)vas I fcrapuloas to break through the Roles of 
good Breeding^ when it was to hear News ofj&ir 
far J: Bat how dear did my Cariofity coft me ? 
What Diflarbance did it pccafion ? Aod how was 
I farprized to find the whole Letter filled with ^ 
particular and melancnoly Account of our Misfor- 
tunes ? I met with my Name a hundred Times i I 
never faw it without Fear ; fome heavy Calamity 
always followed it : I faw yo.urs too, equally sn<* 
|iappy. Thefe mournful, but dear Remembraaces^ 
put my Spirits into fuch a violent Motion, that I 
thought it was too much to offer Comfort to a Friend 
for a few flight Difgraces,. by fpch extraordinary 
Means as the Reprefentation of our Sufferings and 
Revolutions. What Refledions did I not make I I 
)}egan to confider the whole afre(h» and perceived 
myfelf prefTed with the fame Weight of Grief 9$ 
)vhen we firfl began to be miferable. Thoogh 
Length of Time ought to have clofcd up my 
Wounds, yet the feeing them defcribed by your 
Hand was fufiicient to make them all open and 
t>leed afreih. Nothing can ever blot from my 
Memory what you have fufFered in Defence of 
your Writings. I cannot help thinking of the 
rancorous Malice of Jlheric and Lotutf. A cmd 
(Joicte, and an injurcSd Lover, will be always pre* 
iottt to my aking Sight. I ihall never forget what 
Enemies yoar Learning, and what Envy your 
Qlory rftifed againft you, I ihall never forget 

yoof 
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your R^potatten, fojuftly acquired, torn to pieces, 
and Wafted by the inexorable Cruelty of half- 
learned Pretenders to Science. Was not your 
Treatife of Dirinity t:ondemned to be burnt? 
Were you not threatned with perpetual Iroprifon- 
jnent ? In vain you urged in your Defence^ that 
your Enemies impofed on you Opinions quite dif- 
ferent from your Meaning ; In vain you con- 
demned thofe Opinions ; all was of no EfFed to- 
wards your JufHfication ; *twas refolved you fhould 
be a Heretick. What did not thofe two falfe 
Prophets *- accufe you of, who declaimed fo fe- 
¥erely againft you before the Council of Sens ? 
What Scandals were vented on occafion of the 
Name Paraclete given to your Chapel ? What a 
Storm was raifed againft you by the treacherous 
Monks, when you did them the Honour to be cal- 
led their Brother? This Hiftory of our nume- 
rous Misfortunes, related in fo true and moving a 
Manner, made my Heart bleed within me : My 
Tears, which I could not reftrain, have blotted 
half your Letter; I wifh they had effaced the 
whole, and that I had returned it to you in that 
Condition : I fhould then have been fatisfied with 
the little Time I kept it ; but it was demanded of 
me too foon. 

I muft confefs I was much eafier in my Mind 
before I read your Letter. Sure all the Misfor- 
tunes of Lovers are conveyed to them through 
their Eyes. Upon reading your l^etter, I felt all 

mine. 

* £r. Bernard and St. Nor^et, 
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nine renewed, I reproached myfelf for having 
been fo long without venting my Sorrows, whea 
the Rage of our unrelenting Enemies ftiU burnft 
with the fame Fury. Since Length of Time^ 
which difarms the ilrongeft Hatred, feems but to 
aggfavate theirs ; fince it is decreed that your Vir^ 
tue (hail be perfecuted *till it takes refuge in the 
prave, and even beyond that, your A fhes perhaps 
>viil not be fuffered to reft in Peace ; Let me always 
meditate on your Calamities, let me publifli them 
through all the World, if poiTible, to fhame an 
Age that has not known how to value you. I 
>yill fpare.no one, fince no one would intereft him-> 
felf to protect you, and your Enemies are never 
weary of oppreffing your Innocence. Alas ! my 
Memory is perpetually filled wiclji bitter Remem- 
brances of paft Evils, and arc there ^lore to be 
feared ftill I Shall my Melard be never mentioned 
without Tears I Shall the dear Name be never 
fpoken but with Sighs I Obferve, I befeech you» 
to what a wretched Condition you have reduced 
me : Sad, afl)i£ied, without any pofiible Comfort, 
i^nlefs it proceed from you. Be not then unkind^ 
9or deny me, I beg you, that little Relief which 
}oa only can give. Let me have a faithful Ac- 
count of all that concerns you< I would know eve.* 
xy Thing, be il ever fo unfortunate. Perhaps, 
by mingling my Sighs with yours, I may make 
-your Sufferings lefs ; if that Obfervation be true, 
that all Sorrows divided are made lighter, 

Tell 
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TcII me not, by way of Excnfe, you will fpaie 
oor T^ars ; the Tears of Women fhut up in « 
.snelancholy Place^ and dev6ted, to Penitence, are 
not to be fpared. And if you wait for an Oppor- 
tanity to write pleafant and agreeable Things to us, 
you will delay writing too long*: Profperity feldom 
chufes the Side of Che Virtuous ; and Fortune is (o 
blind, that'in a Crowd, in which there is perhaps 
but one Wife' and brave Man, it is not to' be ex- 
pelled (he ihould fmgle himv out. Write to me 
then immediately, and wait fiot for Miracles; 
they 'are: too fcarce, and we too much accnftomed 
to Misfortunes to expefl any happy turn. I (hall 
always have this, if you pleaie, ;ind:this will be 
always agreeable to me, thatwlten-I receive any 
Letters fiom you, I (hall know ypu ftill reinember 
jne. Senera, (with whofe Writings you made me 
acquainted) as much a Stoick as he was, feemed 
to be fo very fenfible of this kind oRBleafure, that 
upon opening* aay Letters from LuciJius, he ima- 
gined he -fifelt the fame Delight as when they con« 
verfed together; 

' I have inade^it an Obfervation fin€e our?Abfence« 
that we are much fonder of the Pidlures of thdfe 
we love, when they are .at a. great Diftance, than 
when they are near to us. It feems to me, as if 
the farther they are removed, -their Pictures grow 
the more £ni{hed, and acquire a great Refem* 
blance : at lead our Imagination, which perpeto- 
;/ally figures them to as by the Defire we have of 

/e^ij^ 
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fteing them again, makes us think fo. By- a pe- 
culiar Power/ Love can make that feem Life itfelf,.- 
which,- as foon as the loved Obje£l retarns, is no- 
thing biit a. little Canvas and dead Colours. T 
have your Pidare in my Room, I never pafs by it 
without ftopping to look at it ; and yet when yott< 
.were prefent with me, {fcarce ever caft my Eyes^ 
;Upon it ; If a Pidure, which is but a mute Re- 
fareCentkti6n of an Obje£^, can g^ve fueh Pleafure, 
what cannot Letters infpire ? They have Souls^v 
they can fpeak, they have in them all that Force: 
•which exprefles the Tranfports of the Heart ; they 
jhave all the Fiie of our Paflions, they can raifc 
them as much as if the Perfons themfelves were 
in-efent ; they have all the Softnefs and Delicacy: 
flff Speech, and foinetimes a Boldnefs of £xpreflio»' 
even beyond it. 

We may write to each other ; fo innocent a Plea- 
Cure is not fc^bidden us. Let us not lofe, througb^ 
Negligence, the only Happinefs which is left us,, 
and the only one pevhaps which the \laliee of our 
Enemies can never ravilh from us. I ihall read 
that yon are my; Hufband, and you ihall fee me ad- 
drefs you as a Wife. ' In fpite of all your Misfor- 
tunes, you may be what yon pleafe in your Let* 
ter. Letters were firft invented for comforting, 
fuch folitary Wretches as rayfelf. Having loft the 
fiibftantial Pleafures of feeing and poflefling you, 
I.' (hall in fome meafure compenfate this Lofs, by 
die Satisfaftion I j(hall find in your Writing. There 

I 
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I fliall read yoat moft fecrec Thoaghts ; I fliatl 
carry them always about toe, I (hall kifs them 
every Moment ; if you can be capable of any 
Jealoufy, let it be for the fond Carefl'es I (hall be- 
llow on your Letters, and envy only the Happi- 
nefs of thofe Rivals. That Writing may be no 
Trouble to you, write always to me carelefly, and 
without Study : I had rather read the Dictate) 
of the Heart than of the Brain. I cannot live, if 
you do not cell me you always love me ; but that 
Language ought to be fo natural to you, that I 
believe you cannot fpeak ocherwife to me, without 
great Violence to yourfelf, A|id fince, by that 
melancholy Relation to your Friend, you have a« 
wakened all my Sorrows, it is but reafonable you 
ihottld allay them by fome Maries of an inviolable 
Love. 

I do not however reproach you for the innocent 
Artifice you made ufe of to comfort a Perfon in 
AfHidlion, by comparing his Misfortune to another 
muck greater* Charity is ingenious in finding 
out fuch pious Artifices, and to be commended 
for ufing them. But do you owe nothing more to 
us than to that Friend, be the Friend(hip betweeli 
you ever fo intimate i We are called your Sifters ; 
we call ourfelves your Children ; and if it were 
poffible to think of any Expreffions which could 
fignify a dearer Relation, or a more affedionate 
Regard and mutual Obligation between us, we 
would ufe them : If v^e could be fo Dngrateful ai 

not 
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not to fpeak our jsft Acknowledgments to fovti 
this Gharch, thefe Altars, thefe Wzlh, would 
reproach oar Silence and fpeak for us. Bot with- 
out leaving it to that, it will*be always a Pleafure 
to me to fay, that you only are the Fotinder of this 
Houfe 5 it is wholly your Work, You, by xin- 
habiting here, have given Fame and Sandion to 
a Place, known before only for Robberies and' 
Murders. You have in the literal Senfe made the 
Den of Thieves a Houfe of Prayer. Thefe 
Cloyfters owe nothing to publick Charities ; our 
Walls were not raifed by the Ufury of Publicans, 
nor their Foundations laid in bafe Extortion* The 
God whom we ferve« fees nothing but innocent 
Riches, and harmlefs Votaries, whom you have 
placed here. Whatever this young Vineyard is, 
is owing all to you ; and it is your Part to imploy 
your whole Care to cultivate and improve it ; this' 
ought to be one of the principal Affairs of you/ 
Life. Though our Holy Renunciation, our Vows, 
and our manner of life fcem to fecure us from 
all Temptations ; though our Walls and Grates 
prohibit all Approaches, yet 'tis the outfide only, 
the Bark of the Tree, is covered from Injuries : 
while the Sap of Original Corruption may imper- 
ceptibly fpread within, even to the Heart, and 
prove fatal to the moft promifing Plantation, un- 
lefs continual Care be taken to cultivate and fe- 
cure it. Virtue in us is grafted upon Nature and 
ihe Woman ; the one is weak, and the other ir 

always 
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always changeable. To plane the Lord^s Vine i^ 
a Work of no little Laboir : and after it is planted 
it will require great Application and Diligence to 
inanare it. The Apoflle of the Gentiles, as great 
a Labourer as he was, fays, he hath planted, and 
ApoUos hath watered, but 'tis God that gives the 
increafe. PWhad planted the Gofjpel among tht 
Corinthians, by his holy and earheft Preaching ; 
Jpollos, ^ zealous Difciple of that great Mader, 
continued to cultivate it by frequent Exhortations ; 
and the Grace of God, which their conftant 
Prayers implored for that Church, made the En*^ 
deavours of both fuccef&ful. 

This ought to be an Exattiple for yotir Condu£l 
towards us. I know you are not flothful ; yet 
your Labours are not directed to us ; your Cares 
are wafted upon a Set of Men whofe Thoughts 
are only earthly, and you refufe to reach out your 
Hand to fupport thofe who are weak and ftagger- 
ing, in their Way to Heaven, and who with all 
their Endeavours can fcarcely preferve therofelves 
from falling. Yoa fling the Pearls of the Gofpel 
before Swine, when you fpeak to thofe who are 
filled with the good Things of this World, and 
nouriihed with the Fatnefs of the Earth i and yoa 
negled the innocent Sheep, who, tender as the/ 
are, would yet follow you through Defarts and 
Mountains. Why are fuch Pains thrown away 
upon the ungrateful, while not a Thought is be* 
iloiYcd upon your Children, whofe Souls would 

W 
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be filled with a Senfe of yoar Goodnefs ? But why 
fliould I intreat you in the Name of your Children? 
Is it poffible I (hould fear obtaining any Thing of 
you, when I afk it in my own Name ? And muft 
I ufe any other Prayers than my own, to prevail 
upon you? The St. Auftins^ TeHuiHans^ and 
Jeromes^ have wrote to the Eudoxas^ Pnuias and 
Melanhas $ and can you read thofe Names, though 
of Saints, and not remember mine ? Can it be 
criminal for you to imitate St. Jtramt^ and dif- 
courfe with me concerning the Scripture ; or Tir^ 
tuUian^ and preach Mortification ; or St. Auflin^ 
and explain to me the Nature of Grace ? Why 
ihould I only reap no Advantage from your Leam-^ 
iog \ When you write to me, you will write to 
your Wife. Marriage has made fuch a Correfpon* 
dence lawful ; and iince you can, without giving 
the leaft Scandal, fatisfy me, why will you not ? 
I am not only engaged by my Vows, which might 
pofiibly be fometimes neglefled; but I have a 
barbarous Uncle, whofe Inhumanity is a Security 
againft any criminal Defire, which Tendernefa 
and the Remembrance of our pad Enjoyments 
might infpire. There is nothing that can caufe 
yon any Fear ; you need not fly to conquer. You 
may fee me, hear my Sighs, and be a Wicnefa of 
all jny Sorrows^ without incurring any Danger, 
fince you can only relieve me with Tears and 
Words. If I have put myfelf into a Cloyfter Vith 
Reafon, perfuade me. to continue in it with Devoti- 

G on: 



gz HELOISE to ABELARD,. 

oa : You have been the Occafion of aU my MK. 
fortune : you therefore ihuft be the Inftrument of * 
all my Comfort. 

Yott cannot but remember, (for what do not 
Lovers remember f) with what Pleafure I have 
pait whole Days in hearing you difcourfe. How. 
when you were abfent I (hut myfelf from every 
one to write to you ; how uneafy I was, till my 
Letter had come to your Hands; what artful' 
Management it required to engage Copfidents ; 
This Detail perhaps furprifes you, and you are in 
Pain for what will follow. But I am no longer 
^(hamed, that my Paifion has had no Bounds for 
you ; for I have done more than all this. I have 
bated myfelf that I might love you ; I came hither 
to ruin myfelf in a perpetual Imprifonment, that I 
might make you live quiet and eafy. Nothings 
but Viitiie, joined to a Love perfectly difengaged 
from the Coipmerce of the Senfes, could have 
produced fuch EfieAs. Vice . never infpires any 
Thing like this, . it is too much endaved to the 
Body. When w-e love Pleafures, we love the 
living and not the dead. We leave off burning 
with Defire, for thofe who can no longer bura for 
us. This was my cruel Uncle's Notion ; he mea- 
fnred my Virtue by the Frailty of my Sex, and 
thought it was the Man, and not the Perfon, I 
loved. But he has been guilty to no Purpofe. i 
love you more than ever, and to revenge myfelf 
of him, 1 will fUU love you with all the Tender* 

nefs 
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fiefs of my Soul till th^ laft Moment of my Life. 
If formerly my AfFedlion for you was not fo pare, 
if in thofe Days the Mind and the Body fliared ia 
the Pleafare of loving you, I often told yott even 
then, that I was more pleafed with pofTeffing yoar 
Heart, than with any Other Happinefs, and the 
Man was the Thing I lead valued in you. 

You cannot but be entirely perfuaded of this, 
by the extreme Unwillingnefs I (hewed to marry 
you ; though I knew that the Name of Wife was 
honourable in the World, and holy in Religion, 
yet the Name of your Miftrefs had greater Charms, 
becaufe it was more free. The Bonds of Matri* 
mony, however honourable, ftill bear with them 
a necefTary Engagement. And I was very onWi]<^ 
ling to be neceflitated to love always a Man who 
perhaps would not always love me. I defpifed 
the Name of Wife, that I might live happy with 
that of Miilrefs; And I find by your Lettet^ to 
your Friend, you have not forgot that Delicacy of 
Paflion in a Woman who loved you always with 
the utmoft Tendernefs ; and yet wifh^d to lc^0 
you more. You have vtry juflly obferved in your 
Letter, that I eileemed thofe publick Engagement* 
infipid, which form Alliances only to be diflblved 
by Death, and which put Life and LoVe under thd 
fame unhappy Neceflity. But you have not added 
how often I have made Proteftations that it was 
infinitely preferable to me to live with AhitoNl as 
his Miitrcis, than with any other at Emprefs of 

G z the 



94 HELOISE to ABELARD. 

the World, and that I was more happy in obeying 
you, than I (hould have been in lawfully captivat- 
iog the Lord of the CFniverfe. Riches and Pomp 
are not the Charms of Love. True Tendernefs 
makes us feparate the Lover from all that is exter- 
nal to him, and fetting afide his Quality, Fortune 
and Employments^ coniider him iingly by him- 
felf. 

'Tis not Love, but the Defire of Riches and 
HoBOor, which makes Women run into the Em- 
braces of an indolent Hufband. Ambition, not 
Afiedion , forms fuch Marriages. I believe indeed 
they may be followed with fome Honours and Ad- 
vantages, but I can never think that this is the 
Way to enjoy the Pleafures of' an afiedlionate U- 
niony nor to feel thofe fecret and charming Emo- 
tions of Hearts that have long ilrove to be united. 
Thcie Martyrs of Marriage pine always for larger 
Fortunes, which they think they have loft. The 
Wife fees Hufbands richer than her own, and the 
Hufband Wives better portioned than his. 
Their interefted Vows occaiion Regret, and Re- 
gret produces Hatred. They foon part, or slU 
ways deiire it. This refUefs and tormenting Faffi- 
on puniihes them for aiming at other Advantages 
by Love than Love itfelF. 

If there is any Thing which may properly be 
called' Happinefs here below, I am perfuaded it is 
ij^ihe Union of two Perfons who love each other 
with perfedt Liberty, who are united by a fecret 

Inc}ination,»- 
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Inclination^ and fatisiied with each other's Merit : 
Their Hearts are full, and leave no Vacancy for 
any other Pailion ; they enjoy perpetual Tranquil- 
lity, becaufe they enjoy Content. 

If I could believe yoi^ as truly perfaaded of my 
Merit as I am of yours, I might fay there has been 
a Time when we were fuch ^ Pair. Alas ! How 
was it poffible I (hoold not be certain of your Me- 
rit ? If I could ever have doubted it, the univerfal 
Efteem would have made me determine in your Fa- 
vour. What Country, what City has not defired 
your Prefcnce ? Could you ever retire but you 
drew the Eyes and Hearts of all after you > Did 
not every one rejoice in having feen you ? Even 
Women, breaking through the Laws of Decorum 
which Cuilom had impofed upon them, Shewed 
manifeftly they felt fomething more for yoa than 
Efteem. I have known fome who have been pro- 
fufe in their Huibands Praifes who have yet envied 
my Happinefs, and given ftrong Intimations, they 
could have refufed you Nothing. But what could 
refift you ? Your Reputation, which fo much 
foothed the Vanity of our Sex ; your Air, your 
Manner ; that Life in your Eyes which fo admira- 
bly expreffed the Vivacity of your Mind ; your 
Converfation, with that Eafe and Elegance, which 
gave every Thing you fpoke fuch an agreeable and 
infinuatingTurn; in ihort, every Thing fpoke for 
you : Very different from fome mere Scholar8,-who 
with all their Learning, have not the Capacity to 
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keep \^ an ordinary Converfation ; and with all 
their Wit, caooot win the AiFeAions of Women, 
who have a mach lefs Share than themfelves. 

With what Eafe did you compofe Verfes ? And 
yet t^o(e ingenious Trifles, which were but a Re-* 
creation after your more ferious Studies, are (Ull 
the Entertainment and Delight of Perfons of the 
beft Tafte. The fmalleft Song, nay the leaft 
Sketch of any Thing you made for me, had a 
thottfand Beauties capable of making it laft as long 
as there are Love or Lovers in the World. Thus 
thofe Songs will be fung in Honour of other Wo-' 
men, which you defigned only for me ; and thof» 
tender and natural ExpreiGons which fpoke your 
fjove, will help others to explain their Paffion, 
with iQQch more Advantage than what they them-* 
(elves are capable of. 

What Rivals did your Galantries of this Kind 
Oceafionme? How many Ladies laid Claim to 
tkem ? Twas a Tribute their Selfr.love paid to 
tbeir Beauty. How many have I feen with Sighs 
declare their Falllon for you, when after fome 
common Vifit you had made them* they chanced 
to he complimented for the Syfvia of your Poems ; 
Others in Defpair and Envy have reproached me, 
that I had no Charms but what your Wit bellowed 
on me, nor in any Thing the Advantage over them^ 
hut in being beloved by you. Can you believe me 
if I tell yoB, that notwithftanding the Vanity of 
my Sex, I thought myfelf pecul^ly happy in 

having 
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^having a Lover, to whom I was obliged -for my 
Charms : and took a fecret Pleafare in being ad- 
mired by a Man, who when he pleafed -could 
raife^his Miflrefs to the Charader of a Goddefs ? 
Pleafed with your Glory only, I read with Delight 
41II thofe P/aifes you offered me, and withoot re* 
fleding how lictle I deferved, I believed myfelf 
fuch as you defcribed me, that I might be more 
certain 1 pleafed you. 

But oh r Where is that happy Time fled ? I 
now lament my Lover^ and of all my Joys there 
remains Nothing but the painful Remembrance 
that //fey are paft. Now learn, all you my Rivals 
who once viewed my Happineia with fuch jeak>iu 
Eyes, that he you once envied me, can nevermore 
be yonrs or mine. I loved him ; my Love was hii 
Crime, and the Caufe of his Puniihment. My 
Beauty once charmed him : Pleafed with each o** 
ther, we pafled our brightef^ Days in Tranquittit)^ 
and Uappinefs, If that was a Crime, *tis a Crime 
I am yet fond of, and I have no other Regret^ 
than that againft my Will I mud neceiTarily be in- 
nocent. But wUac do I fay ? My Misfortane wa# 
to have cruel Relations, whofe Malice diftarbed 
the Calm we enjoyed : Had they been capabk of 
the Returns of Reafoo, I had now been happy ia 
the Enjoyment of my dear Hulband. Oh^! How 
cruel were they when their blind Fury urged ar 
Villain to furprife you in your Sleep ! Where was 
I? Where was your //^/m^ then ? What Joy ftould 
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J have had in defending my Lover: I would hav< 
guarded you from Violence, though at the Ex- 
pence of my Life ; my Cries and Shrieks atone 

would have flopped the Hand Oh ! whi» 

ther does the Excefs of Paflion hurry me ? Here 
Love is ihocked, and Modefly, joined with Der 
fpair, deprive me of Words : 'Tis Eloquence to be 
iilent where no Exprcflions can reach the Great- 
nefs of the Misfortune. 

: But tell me whence proceeds your Negled of 
me fince my being profe£ed ? You know Nothing 
moved me to it but your Difgrace, nor did I give 
any Confent but yours. Let sne hear what is the 
Occilfion of your Coldnefs, or give me Leave to 
tell yon now my Opinion. Was it not the fole 
View of Pleafure which engaged yon to me ? And 
has not my Tendernefs, by leaving you Nothing to 
wiih for, extinguiOied your Defires ? Wretched 
Beinft! You could pleafe when you wifhed to avoid 
it: Yoa merited Incenfe, when you could remove 
to a Diftance the Hand that oJIFered it. But fince 
3rour Heart has been foftened, and has yielded; 
fince yen have devoted and facrlficed yourfelf, 
you are deferted and forgotten. I am convinced, 
by a fad Experience, that it is natural to avoid 
thofe to whom we have been too much obliged ; 
and that uncommon Generofity produces Negled 
rather than Acknowledgment. My Heart fur- 
rendered too foon, to gain the Efteem of the Con- 
queror ; you took it without Difi\culty, and give 
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it op as eailly. But angrateful as you are, I will 
never confent to it. And though in this Place I 
ought not to retain a Wi(h of ray own, yet I have 
ever fccretly preferved the Defire of being beloved 
by you. When I pronounced my fad Vow, I thea 
had about me your lail Letters, in which you pro- 
teiled you would be wholly mine, and would never 
live but to love me. 'Tis to you therefore I have 
offered myfelf ; you had my Heart, and I had 
yours ; do not demand any Thing back ; Yoa 
mufl bear with my Paflion, as a Thing which of 
Right belongs to you, and from which you can no 
Ways t>e diiingaged. 

Alas I What Folly is it to talk at this Rate ? I 
fee Nothing here but Marks of the Deity, and I 
fpeak of Nothing but Man ! You ha^^e been the 
cruel Occafion of this, by yourCondud: Unfaith- 
ful Man ! Ought you at once to break off loving 
me ? Why did you not deceive me for a while, ra- 
ther than immediately abandon me ? If you had 
given me at lead but fome faint Signs even of a 
dying Pafficn, I myfelf had favoured the Decepti- 
on. But in vain would I flatter myfelf that you 
could be conilant ; you have left me no Colour of 
making your Excufe. I am earneflly defirous to 
fee you, but if that be impcfTible, I will content 
myfelf with a few Lines from your Hand. Is it 
fo hard for one who loves, to write ? I aik for 
none of your Letters filled with Learning, and 
writ for your Reputation : All I defire is fuch Let- 
ters 
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ters as the Heart dictates, and which the Hand 
can fcarce write faft enough. How did I deceive 
inyfelf with the Hopes that yoa would be wholly 
mine, when I took the Veil, and engaged myfelf 
to live for ever under your Laws ? For in being 
profeiTed, I vowed no more than to be yoars only^ 
and I obliged myfelf voluntarily to a Confinement 
in which you defired to place me. Death only 
then can make me leave the Place where you have 
fixed me : and then too my Afiies ihall reft here, 
and wait for yours, in order to (hew my Obedience 
and Devotednefs to you» to the lateft Moment 
pofllble. 

Why fhould I conceal from you the Secret of 
sny Call ? you know it was neither Zeal nor De- 
votion which led me to the Cloyfler. Your Con- 
fcience is too faithful a Witnefs to permit you to 
difown it. Yet here I am, and here I will remain ; 
to this Place an unfortunate Love and my cruel 
Relations have condemned me. But if you do not 
•continue your Concern for me, if I lofe your Af- 
Tfe£iion, what have I gained by my Imprifonment ? 
What Secompence can I hope for? The unhappy 
Consequences of a criminal Conduct, and your Dif- 
^races, have put on me this Habit of Chaftity, and 
not the fincere Defire of being truly penitent. Thus 
I flrive and labour in vain. Among thofe who 
are wedded to God I ferve a Man : Among the 
lieroick Supporters of the Crofs I am a poor Slave 
to a hnmanPafiion ; at the Head of a Religious Com- 
munity 
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manity I am devoted to jiit/ard only. What a Prodi* 
gy am I ? Enlighten me, O Lord f Does thy 
Grace or my own Defpair draw thefe Words from 
me ? I am fenfible I amj in the Temple of ChaHi* 
ty, covered only with the Aihes of that I^ire which 
bath confumed us. I am here, I confefs, a Sin- 
ner, but one who far from weeping for her Sins, 
weeps only for her Lover ; far from abhorring her 
Crimes, endeavours only to add to them ; and 
who with a Weaknefs unbecoming the State I am 
in, pleafe myfelf continually with the Remem- 
brance of pad Anions, when it is impoifible to re- 
new, them. 

Good God I what is all this f I reproach myfelf 
for my own Faults, I accufe you for yours, and to 
what Purpofe ? Veiled as I am, behold in what a 
Diforder you have plunged me I How difficult is it 
to fight always for Duty again 11 Inclination ? I 
know what Obligations this Veil lays on me, but 
I feel more Wrongly what Power a long habitual 
Faflion has over my Heart I am conquered by 
my Inclination. My Love troubles my Mind, and 
diforders my Will. Sometimes I am fwayed by 
the Sentiments of Piety which arife in me, and the 
next Moment I yield up my Imagination to all that 
is amorous and tender. I tell you To-day what 
I woold not have faid to yoa Yefterday • I had re« 
folved to love yoa bo more ; I coniidered I had 
made a Vow, taken the Veil, and am as it were 
dead and buried; yet there rifcs unexpe^dly 

from 
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from the Bottom of my Heart a Paflion which tri* 
omphs over all thefe Notions^ and darkens all my 
Reafon and Devotion. You reign in fach inward 
Retreats of my Soul, that I know not where to at^ 
tack you : When I endeavour to break thofe 
Chains by which I am bound to you, I only deceive 
my felf, and all the Efforts I am able to make 
fcrre but to bind them the fafter. Oh, for Pity's 
fake, help a Wretch to renounce her Defires, her- 
felf| and if it be poflible even to renounce You f 
If you arc a Lover, a Father, help a Miftrefs, 
comfort a Child ! Thefe tender Names, cannot 
they move you ? Yield either to Pity or Love. If 
you gratify my Requeft I fhall continue a Religi- 
ous without longer prophaning my Calling. I am 
ready to humble myfelf with you to the wonder- 
ful Providence of God, who does all Things for 
our Sanflification, who by his Grace purifies all 
that is vicious and corrupt in the Principle, and by 
the inconceivable Riches of his Mercy draws us to 
himfelf againfl our Wifhes, and by Degrees opens 
our Eyes to difcern the Greatnefs of his Bounty, 
which at firfl we would not underftand. 

I thought to end my Letter here. But now I 
am complaining againfl you, I mufl unload my 
Heart, and tell you all its Jealoufies and Re» 
proaches. Indeed I thought it fomething hard 
that when we had both engaged to confecrate our- 
Selves to Heaven, you fhould infill upon my doing 
ft firH. Does Abtlard then, faid I, fufped he fhall 

fee 
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fee renewed in me the Example of Lot^s Wife, who 
could not forbear looking back when ihe left 
Sodom f If my Yoath and Sex might give Occaii- 
on of Fear, that I ihould return to the World j 
could not my Behaviour, my Fidelity, and this 
Heart which you ought to know, could not chefc 
banifh fuch ungenerous Apprehenfions ? This dif- 
truftful Forefight touched me fenfibly. I faid to 
myfelf. There was a Time when he could rely 
upon my bare Word, and does he now want Vows 
to fecure himfelf of me ? What Occafion have I 
given him in the whole Courfe of my Life to admit 
the leafl Sufpicion ? I could meet him at all his 
AiHgnations, and would I decline following him to 
the Seats of Holinefs ? I who have not xt{\i{td, to 
be a Vi£lim of Pleafure to gratify him, can he think 
I would refufe to be a Sacrifice of Honour to obey 
him ? Has Vice fuch Charms to well-born Souls \ 
and when we have once drank of the Cup of Sin> 
ners, is it with fuch Difficulty that we tak« th^ 
Calice of. Saints ? Or did yon believe yourfelf a 
greater Mader to teach Vice than Virtue, or did 
you think it was more eafy to perfuade me to the 
£rfl than the latter ? No : This Sufpicion woold 
be injurioHs to both. Virtue is too amiable noc 
10 be embraced, when you reveal her Charms $ 
and Vice too hideous not to be avoided, when yea 
fiiew her Deformities. Nay, when you pleafe, 
any Thing feems lovely to me, and Nothing is 
frightful or difficult when you are by. I am only 

weak 
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wetk when I am alone and anfupporCed by yoa# 
and therefore it depends on you alone, that I may 
be fuch as you defire. I wifh to Heaven you had 
not fuch a Power over me. If you had any Occa« 
fion to fear, you would be lefs negligent. But 
what is there for yoa to fear? I have done too 
mnch, and now have Nothing more to do, 
but to triumph over your Ingratitude. When we 
lived happy together, you might have made it a 
Doubt whether Pleafure or Affe^ion united me 
more to yon ; but the Place from whence I write 
to you, muil now have entirely taken away that 
Doubt. Even here I love you as much as ever 1 
did in the World. If I had loved Pleafures, could 
I not yet have found Means to have gratified mj'^ 
felf f 1 was not above Twenty-two Years old : 
And there were other Men left, though I was de- 
prived of Melard: And yet did I not bury myfelf 
alive in a Nunnery, and triumph overLove, at an 
Age capable of enjoying it in its full Latitude ? 
*Tts to you I facrifice thefe Remains of a tranfito* 
ry Beauty, thefe widowed Nights and tedious 
Days, which I pafs without feeing you ; and fince 
yott cannot poiTefs them, I take them from you to 
<^r them to Heaven, and to make, alas ! but a 
iecottdary Oblation of my Heart, my Days, and 
my Life ! 

I am fenfibSe I have dwelt too long on this 
Head ; I ought to fpeak lefs to yon of your Mis- 
fortunes, and of my own Sufierings, lor Love of 

you. 
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jon. We tarnifh the Luflre of our moft beautiful 
Adions when we applaud them ourfelves. This 
is true, and yet there is a Time when we majr 
with Decency cbmmend ourfelves ; when we have 
to do with thofe whom bafe Ingratitude has (lupi- 
iiedy we cannot too much praife our own good 
Anions. Now if you were of this Sort of Men, 
this would be a home Reflection on you. Irrefo- 
lute as I am I Hill love you, and yet I muli hope for 
Nothing. I have renounced Life, and Gripped, 
myfelf of every Thing, but I find I neither have 
nor can renounce my Ahtlard: Though I have 
loft my Lover, I ftill preferve my Love, O 
Vows { O Convent ! I have not loft my Humani- 
ty under your inexorable Difcipline ! You have 
not made me Marble by changing my Habit : My 
Heart is not hardened by my Imprifonment ; £ 
am ftill fenfible to what has touched me, thoagh 
<alas I ought not to be fo f Without ofi:endingyoiirr 
Commands, permit a Lover to exhort me to live 
in Obedience to your rigorous Rules. Your 
Yoke will be lighter, if that Hand fupport me: 
under its your Exercifes will be amiable, if be 
fliews me their Advantage. Reth-ement, Soli- 
tude ! You will not appear terrible, if I may but- 
ftill know I have any Place in his Memory. A» 
Heart which has been fo fenfibly afFeded as mine 
cann«t foon be indifferent. We fiufluate long be- 
tween ho^9^ and Hatred, before we can arrive at 
ahappy Tranquillity, and we always flatter ottr- 

felves 
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Iclves with Tome diflant Hope, that we fhall not be 
quite forgotten. 

Yes, Abilard, I conjure you by the Chains I bear 
here, to eafe the Weight of them, and make them 
as agreeable as I wifh they were to me : Teach 
2ne the Maxims of Divine Love. Since you have 
forfaken me I glory in being wedded co Heaven. 
My Heart adores that Title, and difdains any o* 
ther i tell me how this Divine Love is nourifhed, 
how it operates, and parifies icfelf. When we 
^ere toffed in the Ocean of the \^'^orld we could 
hear of Nothing but your Verfes, which puLlifhed 
every where our Joys and our Pleafures. Now 
we are in the Haven of Grace, is it not fit you 
fhould difcourfe to me of this iJappinefsyand teach 
me every Thing which might improve and 
heighten it ? Shew me the fame Complaifance in 
my prefent Condition, as you did when we were 
in the World. Without changing the Ardor of 
our Affections, let -as change their Objedi ; let us 
leave our Songs, and fmg Hymns ; let us lift up 
our Hearts to God, and have no Tranfports but 
for his Glory. 

I exped this from you as a Thing you can- 
not refufe me. God has a peculiar Right over 
the Hearts of great Men, which he has created. 
When he pleafes to touch diem, he ravifltes 
them, and lets them not fpeak nor breathe but 
for his Glory ; 'Till that Moment oi Grace ar- 
rives, O think of me ~ do not forget me— — 

remember 
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remember my Love, my Fidelity, my Conftamry i 
]oye hl6 a$ your Miftrefs, cherifh me as yoiir Child, 
yoQk- Sifter, your Wife. Confider that I ftill loVe 
yoQ, and yet ftrive to avoid loving yoa. What a 
Word, what a Defign is this! I ihake^ith Horror^ 
and my Heart revolts againft what I fay. I ihall 
blot all my Paper with Tears — I end my long 
Letter, wifhing you, if you can defire it, (would 
to Heaven I could) for ever Adien« 
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fhat tbi Header may medte a right Judgment on the' 
follovAng Letter^ it is proper he jbouldhe informed of 
the Condition Ah9lBxd«was in nvhen he nvroteit^ Thef^ 
Duke of Bf itany, nvhofe Subject he *was born, jealous 
of the Gkry of France, 'which then ingrojfedall ther 
mofi famous Scholars of EntOTpCf and being befides ac* 
fuainted luith the Perfecution Abelard had fuffered 
from hit Enemies y had nominated him to the Abbyof 
St. Gildas, and by this Benefa^i»n and Mark of his 
Mfleem, engaged him to pafs the reft of his Days in hit 
Dominions* He reteii/ed this Favour tkfith great Joy,- 
imaginings that Sy leaving France, heJbouUlofehis 
Pajion^ and gain a new turn of Mind upon entering 
into his new Dignity. The Abby ofSt.'Gild&s isjeated' 
mpoH a Rock^ *w6ich the Sea beats with its Waves, 
Abelard,- who had laid on himfelf the NeceJJity of 
^an^iftjing a Pajfim vshich Abfence had in a great 
meafure weakened ^ endeavoured in this Solitude to ex'- 
tinguiflf the Remains of it by his Tears, But upon bit 
receiving the foregoing Letter^ he could not refift fi 
powerful an Attack^ but proves as vjeak and as much 
io be pitied as HeloUb : ^if nottiema^Mafter or Di-^ 

reGor 
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r#^«r ihai J^aks to her^ but -d Man *who had lomid 
ier, and loves berflill: Andundtr this Charaffer w 
are to confider Abelard nuhen he 'wrote thefolk^unng 
t^ter. Ifhefe^ns hy fome Pajfages in it to bame 
iegun to feet the Motions of Divine Grace ^ they ap^ 
fear as yet to he oiftfy hy Starts, and ^without anf 
Uni/orMty. 

[j^^[)j(bULt) i have imagined that a Letter 
Q M not written to yourfelf cot^ld hare fal^ 
Y^ len into year Hands, I had been more 
)(^9t$)(( caatioQs not to have inferted any Thing 
In it which might awaken the Memory of ontpaft 
Misfortunes. I defcribed with Boldnefs the Series 
bf my Difgraces to a Friend, in order to mftke 
him lefs fenfible of the Lofs he had faftainedi If 
by this well-meaning Artifice I have diftorbed yoa» 
J purpofe here to dry up thofe Tears which the fad 
Defcription occafioned ywx to (bed : J intend to 
ixivt my Grief with yours, and pour otit my Heart 
before you ; in fhort, to lay open before your Byes 
all my Trouble, and the Secret of my Soul, which 
iny Vanity has hitherto made me conceal from the 
fed of the World, and which yon now force firoiii 
me, in fpight of my Refoltitions to the contrary.' 

It is true, that in a Senfe of the AfHi^ons 
^hich had befallen ni, add obferving that no 
change of our Condition was to be expedcd ; thai( 
thofe profperous Days which had feduced us wero 
now pad, and there remained nothing but tp erase 

H a out 
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Ottt of oar Minds, by painfal Endeavours, - all 

. Marks and Remembrance of them^ I had wiihed 

sto find in Philofophy and Religion a Remedy for 

[my Difgrace ; I fearched out an Jd/um to fecure 

. me from Love«< I war come to the fad Experiment 

of making Vow« to harden my Heart, fiut what 

have r gained by this ? If my PaiBon has been put 

under a Reflraint, my Ideas yet remain. I pro- 

•jntfe'myfelf that I will forger you; and yet cannot 

^ink of it without loving you ; and am pleafed 

.-with that Thought. My Love is not at all weak- 

^;ened by thofe Refledlions I mak6 in order to free 

:inyfelf* The Silence I am furrounded with makes 

me morefenfible to its Imprcffions, and while lam 

unemployed with any other Things, this makes 

itfelf the Bnfineffr of my whole Vacation. Till after 

a Multitadeofafelefs Endeavours I begin to perfuade 

Snyfelfy that 'tis a faperfkous Trouble to ftrive to 

firee myfelf ; and that k is Wifdom fufficient if I 

•qan conceal from every one but you, my Confu£on 

^nd Weaknefs. 

I remove to a Diftance from your Perfony with zu 
Jiitentionof avoiding you as an Enemy; and yet I 
ince^antly feek for you in my Mind : I recall your 
Image in my Memory ; and in fuch different Dif- 
quietudes I betray and contradiS-myfelf. I hate 
you ;. I love you ; <Sha0ie prefTes me on all Sides-; 
I am at this Moment afraid left I fhould feem more 
indiiFereftt than yon> and yet I am afhamed to dif« 
cover my Trouble, How weak ase we in oar- 

^ fefares^ 
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felresy if we ^o not fopport oorfelves oo the Crofs 
0f Chrift ? Shall we have fo little Courage, and 
fiiall that Uncertainty your Heart laboars with, of 
ferving two Mafters, alFeA mine too ? You fee the 
Confuiion I am in, what I blame myfelf for»and 
what I fuffer. Religion commands me to pqrfae Vir- 
•tue» fince I have nothing to hope for from Love« 
But Love flills preferves its Dominion in my FaAcy, 
and entertains itfelf with pail Pleafures. Memory 
Supplies the Place of a Miftrefs. Piety and Duty 
.are not always the Fruits of Retirement ; even in 
Efefarts, when the Dew of Heaveri falls not on us,' 
4ve love what we ought no longer to love. The 
Paflions, ftirred up by Solitude, fill thofe Regions of 
Death and Silence ; and it is very feldom that ^ac' 
Ottght to be is truly followed there, and that God 
only is loved and ferved. Had I always had 
fuch Notions as thefey I had inllruded you better. 
You call me your Mailer ; 'tis true, you were in- 
truded to my Care. I faw you, I was earneft 
to teach yon vain Sciences; it coft>yon yourln^ 
oocence* and me my Liberqr. Your^Jnde, who 
was fond of you, became therefore my Enemy, 
and revenged hiraCelf on me. if now havings loft 
the Power of fatisfying n^y P^on, I bad lofl too 
that of loving you, lihouid have fome Confolati- 
on. My Enemies would have given me that Tran« 
quility, which Orff^ pnrchafed by a Crime : How^ 
miferable am I { My Misfortune does not loofe 
my Chains, my PaiEon grows^ furious by Impo^ 

H 3 tence. 
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tCDCCy and that Deiire I ftill liave for you amidft al| 
V^y Disgraces, makes me more anhappy than the 
Misfortune itfelf. I find myfelf much more guilty 
in my Thoughts of youj even amidft my Tears, 
than in pofTeiBng yourfelf when I y^&i in full Li^ 
berry. I continually tMnk of yoji, I continually 
^11 to Mind that Day whes you beflowed on niQ 
the firfi Marks of your Tendernefs. In this Con- 
dition, O Lord I if I run to proftrate myfelf before 
thy Altars» if I befeech thee to pity me, why does 
not the pure Flame of thy Spirit confume the Sa-^ 
orifice that is offered to thee ? Cannot this Habit 
of Penitence which I wear, intereft Heaven t<\ 
freat me more favourably ? But that is ilill in- 
exorable, becanfc my Paflion ftill lives in me, the 
Fire is only covered over witl» deceitful Afbes, ai^d 
cannot be extmg^fhed l>ntby extraordinary Grace. 
We deceive ifi^en, but ]^othing is hi^ frop^ 
pod. 

Yoo. tell me^ that 'tis, for me yoii live under 
that Veil which covers you ; why do you prophane 
your yocation with fuch Words ? Y^hy provoke a 

Silous God by a BlaJTphemy ? I hoped, after oi^^ 
paratiqn, you would have changed your Senti- 
xaenti ; I hoped too>, that Qod wquld have deliver- 
ed me from the TuqiuU of my Senfes and that 
Contrariety which reigns in my Heart. We com- 
monly die to the Affections of thofe whom we fee 
90 mori^ a9d they to oars ; Abfence is the Tomb 
(tf Love» ^ot tq t^e Abfence is an unquiet Re- 
membrance 
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m^mbraiice of what I onqe Ipved^whi^ cofttinfiaU 
ly tpiTnenU qhs. I flatt^e4 myfelf th^( w^en, I^ 
Appld, fee you np more, you woald only reft in my* 
Ni^moTYf without giving any Trouble to mj/:^ 
^^ind: that Britany and the Sea would infpirjeQ* 
tber Thoughts ; th^it. my Fafb and Studies ^.QvX^ 
\^y Degr^ses eraze you. out of my Heart : But it^ 
fpite of fevere Fails ai^d redouble^ Studies, in fpit^, 
qf the Diftaace of three hundred Milea which fe?, 
parates us-; your Image, fuch as yon deforibe your^ 
felf in your Veil, appears to me, andf pnfounof, 
all mj Refplutions. 

\^ hat Means have I notufed? I haye arme^r 
my own Hands againft myfelf i I have exhaufted 
my Strength in conft^qt Exercifes ; I commenf^ 
upon St. PW; I difpute with^rv^0/Ai in fborv 
I do all I ufed U) do before.. I loved you* but all 
in vain; -nothing, can be iuccefsful th^t oppQfesyoii^ 
Oh I do not add to niy Miferies by. your ^on^ 
Sancy; forgetji^ ify^.u can^ your Pavours^ and that 
Right which they cl^m over me ; permit me tp be 
indiStfrent. I.envy their Happinefs who hav^never^ 
loved ; ho\y quiet and ea^are they ! But the Ti<^ 
of Fleafures haa alWiays a Refluj; of Bitterness ; X 
zvfi but too much convinced now of this,; but thougt^ 
I an^ no longer deceived. by.Loyep I am not cured : 
Whiie xsff Reaibn cond.cipns it, npjr Heart, d^claxeflt 
for i^; I ani deplojcabIe« th^t J have not the Abilit^ 
to free^fl^yfelf from a Paifipii which fo mpy Cir- 
<:ttn)|bui|ipe6« thjs El^e, my Perfoo, and my Di£r 

H 4 graces^ 
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graces, tend to deftroy. I yield, without confider- 
ing, that a Refiftance woold wipe ont my paft Of- 
fences, and would procore me in their Stead, Me- 
rit and Repofe. Why (honld you nfe Eloquence 
to reproach me for my Flight, and for my Silence? 
Spare the Recital of our Affignations^ and your 
conftant J^xaAnefs to them ; without calling up 
inch difturbing Thoughts^ I have enough to fuffer. 
What great Advantages would Philofophy give us 
over other Men, if by ftudying it we could learn 
to govern our Paflions ? But how humbled ought 
we to be when we cannot mafter them I What 
Efforts, what Relapfes, what Agitations do we 
undergo ? And how long are we toil in this Con- 
fufion, unable to exert our Reafon, to pofTefs out 
Souls, or to rule our AfFeflions ? 

What a troublefome EmploymeErt is Love f and 
how valuable is Virtue even upon Confideration of 
our own Eafe ! Recoiled your Extravagancies of 
Paflion, guefs at my Diftradions ; number up our 
Cares, if poffible, our Griefs, and our Inquietudes; 
throw thefe Things out of the Account, and let 
Love have all its remaining Softnefs and Pleafure. 
How little is that? And yet for fuch Shadows of 
Enjoyments which at firH appeared to us, are we fo 
weak our whole Lives that we cannot now help 
writing to each other, covered as we are with 
Sackcloth and Alhes ; How much happier ihould 
ive be, if by our Humiliation and Tears we could 

make our Repentance fure. The Love of Pleafure 

is 
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is not eradicated out of the Soul, but by extraordi- 
nary Efforts ; it has fo powerful a Party in our 
fireaflsy that we find it difficult to condemn it 
ourfelyes. What Abhorrence can I be faid to 
have of my Sins, if the Objedis of them are 
always amiable tp me ? How can I feparate from 
the Perfon I love, the Pailion I muft deteH? Will 
the Tears I Ihed be fufficient to render it odi- 
ous to me ? I know not how it happens, there is 
always a Pleafure in weeping for a beloved Obje^« 
'Tis difficult in our Sorrow to diftinguilh Penitence 
from Love. The Memory of the Crime, and the 
Memory of the ObjeA which has charmed us, are 
too nearly related to be immediately feparated. 
And the Love of God in its Beginning, does not 
wholly annihilate the Love of the Creature. 

But what Excnfes could I not find in you, if the 
Crime were excufable ? Unprofitable Honour^ 
troublefome Rifrhes, could never tempt me ; but 
thofe Charms, that Beauty, that Air, which I yet 
behold at this Inftant, have occafioned my Fall. 
Your Looks were the Beginning of my Guilt ; 
your Eyes, your Difcourfe, pierced my Heart ; 
and in fpite of that Ambition and Glory which 
filled it, and offered to make a Defence, Love foon 
made itfelf Mafter. God, in Order to puniih 
me, forfook me. His Providence permitted 
thofe Confequences which have fince happened. 
You are no longer of the World ; you have re- 
nounced it : I am a Religious, devoted to Solitude; 

fliall 
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ihallwe make no Adiraoftage of oar Condition } 
Would yott deflroy my Piety in iu fofant State? 
Woald you have me forfake the Convent into 
whlchlambut newly entered ? Mu^ renonnce my 
Vows ? I have made them ia the Prefei^ce o£God; 
Whither ihall I ily from his Wrath» if I -violate, 
them ? Suffer me to ieek for Eafe in my Doty : 
How difhcolt is it to procure that f I paft ^hole 
Days and Nights alone in this Cloiiler« without 
dofing my Eyes. My Love bums fierceri aipidft 
the happy Indifiierence of thofe who furround me, 
and my Heart is at once pierced, with your Sen** 
lows and its own. Oh what a Lofs have I fu^n^ 
edy whea I ccnfider yoar Con^ancy I Wiiat Plea^ 
inres have I mified enjoying ! I ought not to con- 
fefs this Weaknefs to you ; I am fenfible I commit 
a Fault; if I could have fliewed more Ftrmnefs 
of Mindy I fhould perhapa have provoked, your 
Kefentment againft me, and your Anger might 
work that Effe^ in you which your Virtue could 
not. If in the World I publifhed my Weaknefs by 
Verfes and Love^^fongs, ought not the dark Cells 
«f this Hottfe CO conceal chat Wedk^efs, at lea/l 
under an Appearance of Piety ! Alas f I am Ml 
irhe fame ! Or if I avoid the Evil, I cannot do the 
Oood ;> and yet I ought to join both, in order to 
cnake this Manner of Living profitable. But how 
difficult is this in the Trouble which fnjrrounds me ? 
Duty, Reafon, and Decency, which upon other 
Occafions have fome Power over me, are here en-» 

tirely 
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firelf ufekfa. The Gofpcl is a Langaage | do not 
vnderftand wliea it oppofes my Paffion. Thoie 
Oaths which I have taken before the Holy Altar« 
fire feeble H6lp» when oppofed to yoa. Amidii^ 
to many Voices which call me to my Duty, I hear 
and obey Nothing bet the fecret Di6lates of a, 
defperate Pafiion. Void of all Reliih for Virtue* 
any Concern for my Condition, or any Applicati- 
pQ tp my Stadies, I am continually prefent by my 
Ima^nation where I ought not to be» and I find I 
have no Power, when I would at any Time cor- 
red it. I feel a perpetual Strife between my In« 
plination and my Duty. I find myfelf entirely a 
diftradked Lover ; unquiet in the Midft of Silence, 
and reftlefs in this Abode of Peace and Repofe* 
How ihameful is fuch a Condition ! 

Confider me no more, I entreat you, as a 
Founder, or any great Perfonage ; your Encomi- 
ums do but ill agree with fuch multiplied Weak- 
neiles. I am a miferable Sinner, proHrate before 
my Judge, and with my Face preiTed to the Earth, 
I mix my Tears and Sighs in the Dull, when the 
^eams of Grace and Reafon enlighten me. Come, 
fee me in thisPollare, and folicit me to love you ? 
Come, if you think fit, and in your Holy Habit 
thruft yourfelf between God and me, and be a 
Wall of Separation. Come, and force from me 
thofe Sighs, Thoughts, and Vows, which I owe 
to him only. AM the Evil Spirits, and be the In* 
ftrument of their Malice. What cannot you in- 

duce 
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docea Heart to, whofe Weakncft yoa 46 perfeAIy 
know ? Bot rather withdraw yourfelfy andcontri* 
bate to my Salvation. Suffer me to avoid De- 
ftmdioD, I entreat yoo, by our former tendereft 
Affedion, and by oar common Misfortanes. It 
will always be the higheft Love to (hew none : I 
here releafe yoa of all yoor Oaths^ and Engage* 
ments. Be God^s wholly, to whom yon are ap* 
propriated ; I will never oppofe fo pioas a Defiga. 
How happy (hall I be if I thos lofe yoal then 
(hall I be indeed a Religions, and yoo a perfed 
Example of an Abbefs. 

Make yoarfelf Amends by (b glorious a Choice ; 
make your Virtue a Spedade worthy Men and 
Angels : Be humble among your Children, affida- 
OQ8 in your Choir, exa& in your Difcipline, diU* 
gent in your Reading ; make even your Recreati- 
ons ufeful. Have you purchafed your Vocation 
at fo (light a Rate, as that you fhould not turn h 
to the bed Advantage f Since yoo have permitted 
yoarfelf to be abnfed by fal(i Do6lrine, and crimi- 
nal Inllruflions, refill not thofe good Cooniels 
which Grace and Religion infpire me with. I 
will confefs to yon, I have thought my felf hitherto 
an abler Mafter to inftill Vice, than to excite Vir- 
tue. My falfe Eloquence has only fet off falfe 
Good. My Heart, drunk with Vokiptuoufnef^, 
could only faggeft Terms proper and moving to re- 
commend that. The Cup of Sinners overflows 
with fo enchanting a Sweetnefs, and we are nato- 

raUy 
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rally ib much inclined to tafte it, tkat it needs on- 
ly be o^red to us. On the other Hand; the 
Calice of Samtsis filled with a bitter Draught, and 
Nature ftarts fi-om it. And yet yon reproach me 
with.Cowardace for giving it yon firft ; I willingly 
fubmit to thefe Accufations. I cannot enough ad* 
mire the Readinefs you fhewed to take the religi- 
ous Habit : Bear therefore with Courage the Crofs 
which you have taken up fo refolutely. Drink of 
the Calice of Saints, even to the Bottom, without 
turning your Eyes with UncertainQr upon me. Let 
me remove far from you, and obey tht Apollle 
who hath faid J9y^ 

You intreat me to return, under s Pretence of 
Devotion. Your Earnellnefs in this Point creates 
a Sufpition in me, and makts nie doubtful how 
to anfwer yon. Should I ieommit an Error here, 
my Words would blufh, if I may fay (b, after the 
Hiftory of my Misfortunes. The Church is 
jealous of its Glory, and commands that her 
Children (hould be induced to the Pr a^ice of Vir* 
tue by virtuous Means. When we have approach-^ 
ed God after an nnblameablc Manner, we may 
then with* Boldhefs invite others to him. But to 
forget HeUiJe, to fee her no more, is what Heavei^ 
demands of Abelartii and to expedl Nothing from 
Ahelard^ to lofe him, even in Idea, is what 
Heaven enjoins lUhifi, To forget, in the Cafe of 
Love, is the moil necei&ry Penitence, and the 
moil difficult. It is eafy to recount our Faults ; 

how 
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how many, throngh Indifcretion, have made them-r 
lelves a fecond PleaTure of this, inftead of confef- 
fing them with Humility. The only Way to retard 
to God is, by negledUng the Creature which we 
have adored, and adoring God whom We have ne<^ 
g]e6led. This may appear harih, bat it muft bi^ 
done if we would be faved. 

To make it more eafy, obferVe why I prefled 
yon to your Vow before I took mine ; and pardont 
my Sincerity, and the Defign I have of meriting 
your Negle£t and Hatred, if I conceal Nothing 
from you of the Particulars you enquire after. 
When I faw myfelf fo opprefTed with my Misfor* 
tune» my In^potency made me jealoua, and I con-i 
fidered all Men as my Rivals, Love hqs more of 
Diftroft than Afiurance. I was appreheiifive of a-^ 
bundance of Things, becaufe I faw I had Abun- 
dance of Defers ; and being tormented with Fear 
from my own Example, I imagined your Hearty 
which had been fo much accufiomed to Love,' 
would not be long without entering into a new 
Engagement. Jealonfy can eafily believe the moS 
dreadful Confequences. I was defirons to put 
myfelf out of a Poiiibility of doobting of you. I 
was very urgent to perfuade yon that Decency re«' 
quired you ihould withdraw from the envious Eyes 
of the World * that Modefly, and our Friend/hip,- 
demanded it ; nay, that your own Safety obliged 
you to it ; and that after fuch a Revenge takea 

upon 
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tfpoti ine» yoa coald expedl to be fecure ito where 
bat in a Convent. 

I will do yoa Juftice, yoa were very eafily ptr- 
(aaded to it. My Jealoufy fecretly triumphed over 
yoor innocent Compliance i and yet, triamphant 
as I wa$« I yielded you up to God with an unwil- 
ling Heart. I ftill kept my Gift as moeh as was 
poifible, and only parted with it that I might ef- 
fectually put it out of the Power of Men. I did 
not perfuade you to Religion out of any Regard 
to your HappinefSy but condemned you to it^ like 
an Enemy who deflroys what he cannot carry off. 
And yet yoa heard my Difcourfes with Kindnefs, 
you fometimes Interrupted me with Tears, and 
preiTed me to acquaint you which of the Convents 
was mod in my Efteem. What a Comfort did I 
feel in feeing you fhut up f I was now atEafe^ and, 
took a Satisfadlion in confidering that you did not 
continue long in the World after my Difgrace, and 
that you would return in it no more. 

But ftiil this was doubtful ; I imagined Women 
were incapable of maintaining any confiant Re- 
foIutiOns, unlefs they were forced by the neceHity 
of fixed Vows. I wanted thofe Vows, and Heaven 
hfelf for your Security, that I might no longer dif- 
truft you. Ye holy Manfions, ye impenetrable 
Retreats, from what numberlefs Apprehenfions^ 
have you freed me ? Keligion and Piety keep a 
ilri£t Guard round your Grates and high Walls. 
What a Haven of Reft is this to a jealous Mind ! 

And 
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And with what Impatience did I endeavour it f I 
^eht every Day trembling to exhort ydu to thik 
Sacrifice; I admired, without daring to mentioti 
it then, a brightnefs in your Beauty which I had 
never obferved before. Whether it was the Bloom 
of a rifing Virtue, or an Anticipation of that gr<iat 
lofs I was going to fufFer, I was not curious in ex« 
amining the Caufe, but only haftened your being 
ProfefTed. I engaged your Priorefs in my Guilt 
by a criminal Bribe, with which I purchafed the 
Right of burying you. The profefTed of the 
Houfe were aliked bribed, and concealed from 
you, by my Diredions, all their Scruples and 
Difgufts. I omitted nothing> either little or great : 
And if you had efcaped all my Snares, I myfelf 
would not have retired : I was refolved to follow 
you every where. This. Shadow of myfelf would 
always have purfued your Steps, and continually 
occafioned either your Coofuiion or Fear, which 
would have been a fenfible Gratification to n^. 

But thanks to Heaven, you refolved to make ^ 
Vow ; I accompanied you with Terror to the Foot 
of the Altar : and while yon ilretched out yout 
Hand to touch the facred Cloth, I heard you pro- 
nounce difljndlly thofe fatal Words which for evct 
feparated you from all Men. *Till then your Beau- 
ty and Youth feemed to oppofe my Delign, end to 
threaten your return into the World. Might rirft 
a fmall Temptation hive changed you ? Is it pof- 
fibleto renounce ones felf entirely at theAge of Two 

and 
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and Twefity ? At an Age which claims the moft 
abfolute Liberty, coold yoa think the World no 
longer worthy of your Hfg^i'd ? How much did 
I wrong yovL, and what WeaJcnefs did I impute Co 
you ? YoQ were in my Imag;ination nothing bat 
Lightnefs and Inconftancy. Might hot a young 
Woman at tke Noife of the ^lames^ and of the 
full of So^om, look back, and pity fome one Per* 
fon ? I took notice of yotu: Eyes, your Motibn^ 
your Air ; I trembled at tvexy Thing. You may 
call fuch a felf-interefied Cbndtifl Treachery, Per- 
fidioufnefs, Murther. A Lore which was fo like 
to Hatred, oiight to provoke the utmoft Contempt 
and Anger; 

It is fit you (hottld know that the very Momeniy 
when I was convinced of yonr being entirely de- 
voted to me, when I faw you were infinitely wor- 
thy of all my Love and Acknowledgment; I ima- 
gined I conld love yon nO more ; I thought it time 
to leave off giving ybii any Marks of Affediion i 
and I confidered that by your Holy Efpoufals yoa 
were now the peculiar Care of Heaven, even in the 
Quality of a Wife. My Jealoufy feemed to be ex« 
tingui£[ied : When God only is our Rival, we have 
nothing to fear; and being in greater TranquiU^ 
ty than ever before, I dared even to ofier up 
Prayers, and befeech him to take yoo away from 
my Eyes ; but it was not a Time to make raiK 
Prayers ; and my Faith was too impcrfefi &> let 
them be heard^ He who fees the Depths and Se- 

I crets 
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creb of all Men*8 Hearts, faw mine did not agre#^ 
ykiih my Words. Ncccffity and Defpair were the 
apringscf this Proceeding. Thas 1 inadvertently 
cffiered an Infult to Hiat^b, rather than a Sacrifice. 
God reje£led my Offering ahd my Prayer, and 
cbntihued my Punifhmenty by fofFering me to con- 
tkitte Ay Love. Thus under the Gailt of yoar 
Vows, andof the Paffion which preceeded them, I 
orirftbe tormented ail the Days of my Life. 

' If God fpoke td yotrr Heart, as to that of a Re- 
irgfonsf whofe Innocence had iirft engaged him to 
heap on it a thoafand Favours, I ihoald have mat- 
ter of Comfort; btit to fee both of as Victims of 
a criminal Love ; to fee this Love infult us, and 
iavelt iifeW with our very Habits, as with Spoils it 
h^ taken fVom our Devotion, fills me With Hor- 
ror sLtid Trembling. Is this a State of Reprbbati- 
ort ^ Or are thefe the Confequences of a long; 
J^rtinkeiiinefs in Prbphane Love ? We cannot fay 
L'Ove is a Drunkennefs and a Poifon, *till we are 
ilhriftinated by Grace ; in the mean Time it Is an 
Evil Which v/e doat on. When we are under fuch 
a^Miflake, the knowledge of ourMifery is the firffc^ 
Step' towards Amendment. Who does not know that 
'tT§ for the Glory ofGbd, to find no other FoQdda« 
tibn ift Man for his Mercy, than'Man's very Wedk- 
nefs i When he has fhewed us this Weakiiefs, andJ 
we bewail it, be i» ready to put forth his Omnipo« 
tence to ailift vs. Let U5 fay for odr Comfort, that 
what we fui&r is one of thofe long and terribU. 

Tempta^ 
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Temptations which have fometimed difturbed th6 
Vocations of the moll Holy. 

God can afford his Prefence to Men, in order to 
foften their Calamities» whenever he (hall tlt^nk fic^ 
It was his Pleafure, when you took the Veil, to 
draw you to him by his Grace. I faw your Eyed* 
when you fpoke your lail Farewel, fixed upon the 
Crofs. It was above fix Months before you wrote 
me a Letter, nor during all that Time did I re-^ 
ceive any MeiTage from you. I admired this Si*^ 
lence^ which I durfl not blame, and could not imi- 
tate : I wrote to you, you returned me ^o Anfwer : 
Vour Heart was then fhut : but this Garden of the 
Spoufe is now opened, he is withdrawn from it, 
and has left you alone : By removing from you* 
he has made Tiial of you ; call him back, and 
drive to regain him. We muft have the AOiflance 
of God, that we may break our Chains j we have 
engaged too deeply in Love, to free ourfelvesi 
Our Follies have penetrated even into the moft fa* 
cred Places. Our Amours have been Matter of 
Scandal to a whole Kingdom. They are read and 
admired; Love which produced them, has caufed 
them to be deVcribed. Wefhall be aConfolatioa 
for the Failings of Youth hereafter. Thofe who 
offend after us, will think themfelves lefs Guilty. 
We are Criminals whofe Repentance is late, O 
may it be fincere f Let as repair, as far as is poifi- 
ble, the Evils we have done ; and let France, which 
has been the Witnefs of oar Crimes, be aftonilhed 

la at 
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at our Penitence. Let o» confound all wbo would' 
imitate our Guilt ; let us take the Part of Goda- 
gaioft ourfelvesy and by fo doing prevent his Judg- 
ment. Our former Irregularities require Tears, 
Shame, and Sorrow to expiate them. Let us offer 
np diefe Sacrifices from our Hearts ; let us blufb, 
let us weep. If in thefe weak Beginning.*, Lord,, 
our Heart is not entirely thine, let it at leafl be 
made fenfible that it onghtto be fo V 

Deliver yonrfelf^ Heln/e,. from the (hamefuFRe^ 
mains of a Paffion which has taken too deep Root; 
Remember that the leaft Thought for any other 
than God is an Adultery. If you could fee me 
here with my meager Face, and- melancholy Air,, 
furrounded with Numbers of perfecuting Monks, 
who are alarmed at my Reputation for Learnings 
and offended at my lean Vifage, as if I threatened 
them with a Reformation ; what would you fay of 
my bafe Sighs, and of thofe^ enprofitable Tears 
^which deceive thefe credulbus Men. Alas f^ I am 
humbled under Love, and not under the Crofs. 
Pity me, and free yonrfelf. If your Vocation be,. 
as you fay, my Work,, deprive me not of the Me- 
rit of it by your continual Inquietudes. Tell me 
that you will honour the Habit which covers you, 
by an inward Retirement. Fear God, that you 
may be delivered from your Frailties. Love him, 
if you would advance in Virtue. Be not uneafy 
in the Cloiiler, for it is the Dwelling of Saints. 
£rmhraceyottr Bands^ they are the Ch^ns.of ChrifL 

Jefkis^. 
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Jefus : He will lighten them, and bear them with 
jou, if you .bear them with Homility. 

Without, growing fevere to a Paffion which .yet 
poiTefles you, learn from your own Mifery to fuc- 
^our your weak Sifters; pity them upon Coniidera- 
tion of your own Faults. And if any Thoughts 
too natural ihall importune you, fly to the Foot 
of the Crofs, and beg for Mercy ; there are Wounds 
open ; lament before the dying Deity. At the 
Head of a religious Society be not a Slave, and 
having Rule over Queens, begin to govern yourfelf* 
Blulb at the leaft Revolt of your Senfes. Remem- 
ber that even at the Foot of the Altar we often 
facrifice to lyii^g Spirits, and that no Incenfe can 
\>e more agreeable to them, than fbat wluch in 
thofe holy Places l^urns in the Heart of a Religions 
Hill fendble of Paffion and Love. If during your 
Abode in the World, your Soul has acquired a 
Habit of Loving, feel it now no more but for 
Jefus Chrift. Repent of all the Moments of yoifr 
Life which you have wafted upon the World, and 
upon Pleafure ; demand them of me, *tis a Rob* 
bery which I am guilty of j talce Courage, and 
boldly reproach me with it. 

I have been indeed your Mafter, but it was only 
to teach you Sin. You call me your Father; be- 
fore I had any Claim to this Title, I deferved that 
of Parricide. I am your Brother, but *tis the Af- 
finity of our Crimes that has purchafed me that 
J)iftin6tion. I am called your Hufl^and, but it is 
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after a pnblick ScandaL If you have abufed the 
Sandity offo many veDerable Names in the Supen* 
fcription of your Letter, to do me Honour, an4 
flatter your own Paflion, blot them out, and place 
in their Stead thofe of a Murtherer, a Villain^ an 
Enemy, who has confpired againft your Honour, 
troubled your Quiet, and betrayed your Innocence, 
Vou would have perifhed through my Means, but 
for an extraordinary Ad of Grace, which, that 
you m^ht be faved, has thrown me down in the 
Middle of my Courfe. 

This is the Idea you ought to have of a Fugi- 
tive^ who endeavours to deprive you of the Hope 
of feeing him any more. But when Love has once 
been iincere, how difficult is it to determine to love 
no more? ^Tis a thoufand Times more eafy to re- 
nounce the World than Ix>ve. I hate this deceit? 
fvH faithlefs World ,* I think no more of it ; but 
my Heart flill wandring, will eternally make me 
feel t^e Anguilh of having loft you, in fpite of all 
the ConvidUons of my Underftanding. In the 
mean Time, though I fhould be fo cowardly as to 
jetrad what you have read, do not fuffer me to of- 
fer myfelf to your Thoughts, but under this laft 
Notion. Remember my laft Endeavours were to 
feduce your Heart. You perifhed by my Means, 
and I with you. The fame Waves fwallowed us 
both up. We waited for Death with Indifference, 
and the fame Death had carried us headlong to the 
(ame Puniihments, But Providence has turned off 

this 
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(his Blqwy aud oar Shipwreck has thrown 119 -into 
a If ayen. There are Soms whom the MercV p£ 
God faves by Afiiiditons. Let my Salvation le 
the Fruit of yoar Prayers f Let me oyfe it to your 
Tears or exemplary Holinefs ! Tfaongh my Heart, 
Lord f be filled with the Love of one of thy Crea- 
tures, thy Hand can when it pleafes draw out of it 
thofe Idea? whiclx £U ij:s whole Capacity. To Ipxc 
He/oi/e truly, is to leave her intirely to that Quiet 
which Retirement agd ^Virtue afiprd. I havi^ ^ 
folved it$ this Letter fhail be my laft Fank; :A- 
dieu. 

If I die here, I will gine Otia»ik9tmyBoif be 
carried to the Hoiife of the Parofk^. Yoirfliall 
iiee me in that Condition ; n^t to de^iu^ T^^* 
from ypuy 'twill then he too Ute; ^fSSfift t^ik^or 
roe now, to exttnguifii that Fine which b^9« i|»e« 
You fhall fee note, to. ibengthen ym^ P^y ky the 
Horror of this C^f^iict, ap4 my P«atl» tb^ Jttpre 
eloquent than I can be, will tell you what you 
love, when you love a Man. I hope you wiU bt 
cQfitenced, when yon have finifted this mortal Life, 
to be buried near me* Your cold Afhes need th^ 
fear Nothing, and my Tomb will by that Means be 
jnore rich and more renowned* 
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In tbi folknuing LetOr the P^tjim of Helpiie kreaki^ 
out nmth more Fiohnce than ever. That ^bich fie. 
had recei*ved fiwn Abelard^ inftead of fortifying bin 
JUfiTutions^ fervid only to revive in ber Memory aU 

• ihmr paft Endearments and Misfortunes. With this. 
impreffien^ Jbe vmUs, again to ber Hufiandi and 
mffewrs nenVf not Jo much in the Chara^er of a Rer 
tgiout, Jhiving tvitb the Remains of her former 
W^knfiJSi as in that of an unbapfy Wtman ahan- 
dmsti to ail the Tran^ts of Love andDefpair. 

7# .A)>elard ber yoell-hebved in Chrift Jefus^ from 
, If ^loife bif Hf^ell^hehved in the fame Chrifi Jefus. 

Read the Letter I received from yoq 

with Abundance of Impatience : 

In Spite of all my Misfortunes> | 

hoped to find Nothing in it befides 

Arguments of Comfort. But how 

ingenious are Lovers in tormenting themfelves t 

fudge of the exquifite Senfibility and Force of my 

liov^ by that which caiifes the Grief of my Sonh 

-J 
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{ was diftqrbed at the Saperfcription of your LeN 
fer; why did you place the Name of Heloife before 
that of Abektrdf What means this cruel and unjuift 
Diftindion ? *Twas your Name only» the Name of 
a Father, and of aHaA>a|id, which my eager Eyes 
fought after. I did npt look for my own, which I 
had much rather, if pofiible, forget, as being the 
Caufe of yopr Misfortune. The Rules of Deco- 
rum, and the Character of MaHer and Director 
which you have over me, oppofed that ceremoni- 
ous Manner of addreffing me ; and Love com- 
xnanded you to baniihit : Alas f yoa know all this 
but too well. 

Did you write thus to me before cruel «Fortune 
had ruined my Happinefs ? I fee your Heart has 
deferted me, and yoa have made greater Advances 
in the Way of Devotion than I could wiih : Alafs p^ 
I am too weak to follow you \ condefcend at leaft 
to flay for me, and animate me with your Advice. 
Will yon have the Cruelty to abandon me ? The 
Fear of this fiabs my Heart \ But the fearful Fre- 
fages you make at the latter End of your Letter, 
thoie terrible Images yoa draw of your Deaths 
quite diftrad me. QxxxtX Abtlard ! you ooght to 
have ftopped my Tears, and yoa make them flow. 
Yoa oagkt to have quieted the Diforder of my 
Heart, and you throw me into Defpair. 
. You defire that after your Death I ihoald take 
Care of your Aihes, and pay them the laA Duties, 
j^lafs ! in what Temper did yoa conceive thefe 

moarnfal 
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mournfal Ideas? And how conld yoo defcHbc 
them to me ? Did not the Apprehenfion of caufing 
jay prefent Death make the Pen drop from y&nt 
Hand ? You did not refle£l, I fuppofe^ apon aH 
thofe Torments to which you were going to de» 
liver me. Heaven as fevere as it has been againft 
me, 18 not in fo great a Degree (o, as to permit me 
to live one Moment after you. Life, without my 
^belard^ is an unfupportable Punilhment, ^nd 
Death a mod exquifite Happkiefs, if by that 
Means I can be united with kirn. If Heaven hears 
«he Prayers I contitioally make for you, your Day« 
will be prolonged, and you will bury me. 

Is it not your Part to prepare me by your 
j)0werA]l Exhortations againft that great Criiia^ 
which (hakes the moft refolote and confirmed 
Minds ? Is it not your Part to receive my laft 
Sighs, take Care of my Funeral* and g^ve an Ac- 
count of my Manners and Faith? Who but you 
can recommend us worthily to God^ and by tb« 
jFervour and Merit of .your Prayers, conduct thofe 
Souls to him which you have joined to his Woribip 
|)yfolemn Contra£Uf We expe£i thefe pious 0£o 
ces from your paternal Charity* After this yon 
twili be free from thofe Difquietudes which now 
inoleft you, and you will quit Life with more Eafe 
whenever it ihall pleaie God to call you away. You 
may follow us content with what you have d^yae^ 
and in a full AiTurance of oar Happlnefs. £ut t^I 
then write iiot to me any fach tenibie Things: Are 

w* 
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we not already fafficiently xniferable ? Muft we ag- 
gravate our Sorrows ? Oar Life here is but a lan- 
gui(hiDg Peath ; will yoii haflen it ^ Our prefent 
Difgraces are fui&cient to employ our Thoughts 
coDtinually, and fhall we feek for new Arguments 
of Grief in Futurities ? How void of Reafon are 
Men, faid Seneca^ to make diflant Evils prefeot by 
Keiiedtion, and to take Pain& before Death to lofe 
all the Comforts of Life ? 

When you have finiftied your Courfe here be» 
low, you {a,y it is your Dcfire that your Body be 
carried to the Houfe of the Paraclete -, to the In- 
tent that being always expofed to my Eyes, yon 
may be for ever prefent to my Mind ; and that 
your dead Body may ilrengthen our Piety, andani-r 
mate our Prayers. Can you think that the Traces 
you have drawn in my Heart can ever be worn 
out ; or that any length of Time can obliterate the 
Memory we have here of your Benefits ? And 
what Time fhall I find for thofe Prayers you fpeak 
of? alas, I ihall then be filled with other Cares. 
Can fo heavy a Misfortune leave me a Moment's 
Quiet ? Can my feeble Reafon refill fuch power- 
ful AiTaults ? When I am diftraded and ravin o*. 
(if I dare fey it) even againft Heaven itfclf, I 
> ihall not foften it by my Prayers, but rather pro- 
voke it by my Cries and Reproaches I But how 
ihould I pray: Or how bear upagainil my Grief? 
I fhould be more urgent to follow you, than to paf 
yovL tbp fad Ceremonies of BuriaL It is for you, 

for 
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for Jhelard, that I have refolved to live : if ycm 
are raviflied from me» what Ufe can I make of my 
miferable Days ? Alas ! What Lamentation! 
ihoiild I make, if Heaven, by a croel Pity, fhonld 
preferve me till that Moment ? When I bat think 
of this I aft Separation, I feel all the Pangs of 
Death ; what ihall I be then, if I (hoold fee this 
dreadful Hour ? Forbear therefore to infufe into 
my Mind fuch mournful Thoughts, if not for Love, 
atleaft for Pity. 

You defire me to give myfelf up to my Duty, 
and to be wholly God's, to whom I am confe- 
crated. How can I do that, when you frighten 
me with Apprehenfions that continually poiTefs my 
JVlind Day and Night ? When an Evil threatens 
41S, and it is impofiible to ward it off, why do we 
give up ourfelves to the unprofitable Fear of it, 
which is yet even more tormenting than the Evil 
itfclf? 

What have J to hope for after this Lofs of you ? 
What can confine me to Earth, when Death (hall 
have taken away from me all that was dear upon 
it ? I have renounced without Difficulty all the 
Charms of Life, preferving only my Love, and the 
fecret Pleafure of thinking inceflantly of you,* and 
hearing that you live. And yet, alafsl you do not 
live for me, abd I dare not even flatter myfelf 
with the Hopes that I fhall ever enjoy a Sight of 
you more ! This is thegreaCefl of my Affliftions; 
Mercilefs Fortune I Haft thou not perfecuted me 

enough ? 
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enoagh ? Thou dofi; not give me any Rerpite » 
thou haft exhaufted all thy Vengeance upon me, 
and referved thyfelf Nothing whereby thou may*ft 
appear terrible to others. Thou hail wearied thy- 
felf in tormenting me, and others have Nothing 
now to fear from thy Anger. But to what Pur. 
pofe doft thou ilill arm thyfelf againfl me ? The 
Wounds I have already received leave no Room 
for new ones ; why cannot I urge thee to kill me ? 
Or doll thou fear, amidfl the numerous Torments 
thou heaped on me, doft thou fear ' that fuch a 
S^troke would deliver me from all ? Therefore thoa 
preferveft me from Deaths in order to make me 
die every Moment. 

Dear Ahelard^ pity my Defpair I Was ever any 
Thing fo miferable ! The higher you raifed me 
above other Women who envied me your Love, 
the more fenfible am I now of the Lofs of your 
Heart. I was exalted to the Top of Happinefs, 
only that I might have a more terrible Fall. No-> 
thing could formerly be compared to my Pleafures, 
and Nothing now can equal my Mifery. My 
Glory once raifed the Envy of my Rivals ; my pre- 
fent Wretchednefs moves the CompaiTion of all 
that fee me. My Fprtune has been always in Ex- 
tremes, fhe has heaped on me her moil delightful 
Favours, that (he might load me with the greateft of 
her Affli£Uon8. Ingenious in tormenting me, (he* 
has made the Memory of the Joys I have loll, an 
ijiezhauilible Spring of my Tears. Love, which. 
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poiTeft was her greatell Gift, being taken awajr^ 
occafions a1! my Sorrow. In fhort, her Malice has 
entirely fa^ceeded, and I find my prefent AfHifiions 
proportionably bitter as the Tranfports which 
charmed me were fweet. 

Bat what aggravates my Sufferings yet more, is, 
that we began to be miferable at a Time when we 
feemed the leafi to deferve it. While we gave 
onrfelves up to the Enjoyment of a criminal 
Lovei Nothing oppofed our vicious Pleafures. 
But fcarce had we retrenched what was unlawful 
in our Pafiion, and taken Refuge in Marriage 
againii that Remorfe which might have purfued 
us, but the whole Wrath of Heaven fell on us in 
all its Weight. But how barbarous was your 
Punifliment f The very Remembrance makes me 
ibake with Horror. Could an outrageous Huf- 
band make a Villain fuifer more that had difbon- 
oured his Bed ? Ah ! what Right had a cruel Un-» 
cic over us ? We were joined to each other even 
before the Altar, which (hould have protefted you 
from the Rage of your Enemies. Muft a Wife 
draw on you that PuniQiment which ought not to 
fall on any but an adulterous Lover ? Beiides, we 
were feparated ; you were bufy in your Exercifes, 
and inftrodled a learned Auditory in Myfteries 
which the greatefl Geniufes before you were not 
able to penetrate ; and I, in Obedience to you, re- 
tired to a Cloifter. I there fpent whole Days in 
thinking of youi and fometimes meditating on 

holy 
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holy LeiTons, to which I ende&iroared to apply my- 
felf. • In this very Jan^ore yoo became the Y idiot 
of the moil unhappy Love. You alone expiated 
the Crime common to os both : Yon only were 
pani(hed» though both of 01 were guilty. You^ 
who were lead (o, was the Objed of the whola 
Vengeance of a barbarous Man. But uhy (hould 
r rave at your AiTaffins ? J, wretched J, have ruin^ 
ed you, I have been the Original of all your Mif- 
fortunes ! Good Heaven I Why was I born to be 
the Occafion of fa tragical an Accidenc ? Ho^ 
dangerous is it for a great Man to fuiFer himfelf to 
be moved by our Sex i He ought from his Infancy^ 
to be inured to Infeniibility of Heart, agKinft all 
oar Charms. Hearken^ mj Sen, (faid formerly the 
wifeft of Men) attenii anJktip my Infiru&iom \ if a 
buaUiful Woman by her Looks endeavour to intice thde, 
fnwdt not thyfelf to he overcome by a corrupt InclifUL* 
tion; rge^ the Foifon fie offers, and folknu not the: 
Baths fvMcb Jbe cSreSs, Her Houfe is the Gate of 
DefiruQion and Death, I have long examined^ 
Things, and have found that Death itfelf is a leffr 
dsngerons Evil than Beauty. *Tis the Shipwreclc- 
af Liberty, a fatal Snare, from which it is impof- 
frWc ever to get free. 'Twas Woman which threwr 
down the firft Man from that glorious Coudicioo in . 
which Heaven had placed him. She who was 
created tn order to partake of his Happinefs, was 
the {fitt Canfe o^ his Ruin. How bright had been» 
thy Gkn*]^, Sampfin, if thy Heart bad been as fi»ni. 

againll" 
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againft the Charms of Da£lah, as againft the Wei* 
pons of the FhiUftinn / A Woman difarmed and 
betrayed thee, who hadft been a glorious Conqne- 
ror of Armies. Thoa faw'll thyfelf delivered into 
the Hands of thy Enemies ; thoa waft deprived of 
thy Eyes, thofe Inlets of Love into thy Soul: Dif- 
traded and defpairing didft thoa die, without any 
Confolation but that of involving thy Enemies in 
thy Deftm£tion. Solomon^ that he might pleafe 
Women, forfook the Careof pleaiing God. That 
King, whofe W ifdom Princes came from all Parts 
to admire, he whom God had chofe to build him 
a Temple, abandoned the Worfliip of thofe very 
Altars he had defended, and proceeded to fuch a 
Pitch of Folly as even to barn Incenfe to Idols. 
Job had no Enemy more cruel than his Wife ; 
What Temptations did he not bear ? The evil Spw 
rit who had declared himfelf his Perfecutor, em- 
ployed a Woman as an Inftrument to (hake his 
Conftancy. And the fame evil Spirit made Iklmft 
an Inftrument to ruin Abtlwrd! All the poor Com- 
fort I have is, that I am not the voluntary Caufe 
of your Misfortunes. I have not betrayed you ; 
but my ConHancy and Love have been deftrudive 
to you. If I have committed a Crime in having- 
loved you with Conftancy, I fliail never be able ta 
repent of that Crime. Indeed I gave my felf up t09 
much to the Captivity of thofe foft Errors into 
which my rifing Paifion feduced me. I have en«i 
deavoured to pleafe you, even at the Expence of 

my 
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my Virtae> and therefore deferve thofe Pains I 
feeK My guilty Tranfports could not but have a 
tragfckl End. As foon as I was perfuaded of your 
Love, alas, I fcarce delayed a Moment refigning 
myfelf to all your Proteilations : To be beloved by 
Abelard^ was, in my Efieem, too much Glory, and 
I too impatiently defircd it, not to believe it imme- 
diately. 1 endeavoured at Nothing but convincing 
you of my utmod Pa^ion. I made no Ufe of thofe 
Defences of Difdain and Honour ; thofe Enemies 
of Pleafure which tyrannize over our Sex, made in 
me but a weak and unprofitable Refinance. I 
facrifited all to my Love, and I forced my Duty 
to give Place to the Ambition of making happy 
the moft gallant and learned Perfon oi the Age. 
\i any Confideration had been able to flop me, it 
would have been without Doubt the Interefl of my 
Love. I feared lefl having Nothing further for you 
to deiire, your Pafiion might become languid, and 
you might feek for new Pleafures in fome new Con- 
queft. But it was eafy for you to cure me of a 
Sttfpicion fo oppoiite to my own Inclination. I 
ought to have forefeen other more certain Evils ; 
-and to have ^coniidered that the Idea of loft En- 
joyments would be the Trouble of my whole 
Life. 

How happy (hould I be, could I wa(h out with 
my Tears the Memory of thofe Pleafures, which 
yet I think of with Delight ? At leafl I will exert 
fome generous Endeavour, and by fmothering Id 
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mj Heart thofe Pefirds to which the Fraikj of m)r 
Nature ipay give Birth, I will excrcife Tormcnci^ 
upon myrelf, like thofe the Rage of yoor Enemies 
ha3 made yoa faffer. I will endeavoar by that 
Means to fatisfy yoo at leaft; if I cannot appeafe 
an angry God. For to ihew you what a deplora- 
ble Condition I am in, and how far my Repen- 
tance is from being available, I dare even accnfa 
Heaven every Moment of CrQelty, for delivering, 
yon into thofe Snares which were prepared for you. 
My Repinings kindle the Divine Wrath, when I 
ihould endeavour to draw down Mercy, 

In order to expiate a Crime, *cis not fufficient 
that we bear the Punifhment ; whatever we fafier 
is accounted as Nothing, if the Paffions fiill conti- 
nueji and the Heart is inflamed with the Aime De- 
fires. *Tis an eafy Matter to confefs a Weakneia, 
and to inflift Tome Punifhment upon ourfelves ; 
but 'tis the la ft Violence to our Nature to oxtinguifh 
the Memory of Pleaibres, which by a fweet Habit 
have gained abfolute Poffeffion of our Mii^s. How 
many Perfons do we obferve who make an outward 
Confeflioji of their Faults, yet far from being af^ 
fiidled for them, take a new Pleafore in the relat- 
ing them. Bitternefs of Heart ought to accom- 
pany the Confeilion of the Mouth, yet thai very 
rarely happens. I, who have experienced ib many 
Pleafures in loving you, feel, in fpite of myfelf, 
that I cannot repent of them, nor fbrbear enjoy- 
ing them over again as much as is poilible^ by re- 
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colle^ng them in my Memory. Whi^tey^ Eo-* 
deavours I ufe^ on whatever Side I tar^ mt, the 
fweet Idea fiill purfues me, and every ObjeA brings 
to my Mind what I ought to forget. Puring the 
dill Nighty when my Ijeartopght to be quiet in 
the Midft of Sleep, which fufpends the greateft 
Diflurbances, I cannot avoid thofe Illafions my 
Heart entertains. I think I am ftill with my dear 
Ahelard. I fee him, I fpeal; to bim, and hear him 
anfwer. Charmed with each other, we quit our 
philofophic Studies to entertain ourfelves with 
our Paffioa. Sometimes too I feem to be a Wit* 
nefs of th^ bloo4y £i)terpri%e of yoqr Enemies \ I 
oppofe their Fury, I fill our Apartment with fftu^ 
ful Cries, and in the MomeR( 1 awake i^ T<an, 
Even into holy Places before th^ Altar t carry wi(h 
fne the Memory of our guilty Loves. They are my 
whole Bufinefs, an4 far from lamenting |prlia?iiig 
been feduced* I figh for having loft them. 

I remember (for Nothing is forgot by Lovfars) 
the Ti^e and Place in whicl; ypu firi| decl^ied 
your Love to me, and fwor^ ypu would love me tiU 
Death. Your Words, ypnr Qaths» are all deeply 
graven ^n my Hean. The piforder of my Pif- 
courfe difcovers to every one the Trouble pf my 
Mind. My Sighs betray |Qe; aod your Naqie it 
continually in my Mouth. When I 4m in thf* 
Condition, why doft not thou, O Lord I pity my 
Weaknefs, and ftrengthen die by thy Grace ? Yoti 
are happy, Ahtlard^ this Gra.ce has preventedyoa; 
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and your Misfortane has been the" Occafion of 
year finding Reft. The Punifhment of your Body 
has cured the deadly Wounds of your Soul. The 
Timpeft has driven you into the Haven. God, 
who fecmed to lay his Hand heavily upon you, 
fought only to help you ; He is a Father chaftiz- 
ing, and not an Enemy revenging ; a wife Phyfi- 
cian, putting yon to fome Pain in order to preferve 
your Life. I am a thoufand Times more to be 
lamented than you ; I have a thoufand Paffions to 
combat with. I muft refill thofc Fires which Love 
kindles in a young Heart. Our Sex is Nothing but 
Weaknefs, and I have the greater Difficulty to de- 
fend myfelfy becaufe the Enemy that attacks me 
pleafes me ; I doat on the Danger which threatens 
me, how then can I avoid falling ? 

In the Midft of thefe Struggles, T endeavour 
at lead to conceal my V/eaknefs from thofe you 
have entrufled to my Ca>e. All who are about 
me admire my Virtue, but could their Eyes pene« 
trate into my Heart, what would they not dif- 
cover ? My Paffions therle are in a Rebellion; I pre- 
fide over others, but cannot rule myfelf. I have 
but a falfe Covering, and this feeming Virtue is a 
real Vice. Men judge me {)raife* worthy, but I am 
guilty before God, from whofe All feeing Eye 
'Nothing is hid, and who views, through all their 
Foldings, the Secrets of all Hearts. I cannot 
efcape his Difcovery. And yet it is a great deal to 
ne to maintain even this Appearance of Virtue. 

This 
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This trooblefome Hypocrify is in fomc Sort com- 
mendable, I give no Scandal to the World, which 
is (o eafy to take bad Imprefliona. J do not ihake 
the Virtue of thefe feeble Ones who are tinder my 
Conduft. Wich my Heart full of the Love of Man, 
I exhort them at leaH to love only God : Charmed 
with the Pomp of worldly Pleafures, I endeavour 
to Ihew them that they are all Deceit and Vanity. 
Ihave juft Strength enough to conceal fiom them 
my Inclinations, and I look upon that as a power- 
ful EfFedi of Grace. If it is not iufiicient to make 
me embrace Virtue, 'tia enough to keep me from 
committing Sin. 

And yet it is in vain to endeavour to fcparate 
thefe two Things. They mud be guilty who merit 
Nothing ; and they depart from Virtue who delay 
to approach it. Bciides, we ought to have no o- 
ther Motive than the Love of God ; alas I what 
can I then hope for ? I own, to my Confufion, I 
fear more the offending a Man, than the provoking 
God, and fkudy lefs to plcafe him than you. Yes, 
'twas your Command only, and not a fmcere Vo- 
cation, as is imagined, that (hut me up in thefe 
Cloifters. I fought to give yoa Eafe, and not to 
fan£lify myfelf. How unhappy am I ? I tear my- 
felf from all that pleafes me; I buiy myfelf here 
alive, 1 exercife myfelf in the moft rigid Failings, 
and fuch Severities as cruel Laws impofe on us j 
1 feed myfelf with Tears and Sorrows j and not« 
withflanding this 1 deferve nothing for all the liatd^ 
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Aipi I fitffisr. My kite Piety has long deceived 
;^a as well ks othtn s you baVe thooght meeafy, 
yet I was more diftorbed than ever. Yoa perfuaded 
yourfelf I was wholly taken up with my Duty, yet 
I had no Bufinefs but Love. Undtir this Miftake 
yoa defire my Prayers ; alas ! I mud expeA yours. 
Do not prefume upon my Virtue and my Care. I 
am wkvering, and you muft fix me by your Advice. 
I am yet fbeble, you mtift faf!ain and guide me by 
your Counfcl. 

What Occafion had yon to praife me ? Praife is 
often hurtful to thofe on whom it. is beftowed. A 
fecret Vanity fprings up in the Heart, blinds us, 
and conceals from us Wotfnds that are ill cored. 
A Seducer flatters us, and at the fame Time aims 
^ our Deftni£tion. A fincere Friend difgnifes No* 
thing from us, and far from pafiing a light Hand 
4»ver the Woundy makes as feel it the more intenfe- 
t|r, by applying Remedies. Why do yon not deal 
after this Manner with me } Will you be eftecmed 
a bafe dangerons Flatterer ; or» if yon chance to 
fee any Thing commendable in me, have you no 
fear that Vanity, which iis fo natural to all Women, 
ftottld quite elBice it? Bert let us not judge of Vir- 
tue by outward Appearances for then the Repro- 
bate as well ab the EhGt may lay Claim to it. An 
artfttl Impoftor may by his Addrefs gain more Ad- 
miration, than the true Zeal of a Saint. 

The Heart of Man is a Labyrinth whofe Wind- 
hags are very difecuit to be difcovered. The Praifes 

yoa 
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•70a give me are the more dangerou, In regard 
that I love the Perfon who gives them. The more 
I deiire to pleafe yoa, the readier am I to believe 
all the Merit you attribute to me. A/h, think ra- 
ther how to fupport my WeaknefTes by wholfome 
Remonflrances ? Be i^tkef fearful than confident 
of my Salvation ; fay our Virtue is founded upon 
Weaknefs, and xhart thofe only wifl hz cro wned 
.who have fought with the greateft Difficulties:: 
But I feek not for that Crown which is the ^^ewarji 
of Victory, I am content to avoid only the i)i(nger. 
It is eafier to keep off, than to win it Battle. 
There are feveral Degrees in 'Glory, and I am 
not ambitious of the higheils thofe I leave to'Souls 
of great Courage, who have been often vilitoribus. 
I feek not to conquer, out of Fear left I Ihould be 
'overcome* Happy enough, if I can e(ai^ €hip- 
wrreok, abd at laft gain the i^rt. Heaven Com- 
mands me to ^'enounce that fatal ^afiion^hich 
'dnites me ^ yon ; but oh ! my Heart vy^ iTever 
ht able to eoafeat to it. Adieu. 







K4 LETTER 



LETTER V. 

HELOISEtoABELARD. 



Heloiie haii been dangeroujly ill at the Convent qf the 
Paraclete : Immediately upon her Recovery ^ Jhe nxjrote 
this Letter to Abelafd. She/eems novu to ha<ve dif- 
^^Z^g^^ her/elf from him, and to have re/ol*ved to 
think of Nothing hut Repentance ; yet difcovers fome 
Emotions t njohich make it doubtful ^whether Devotion 
had entirely triumphed over her P^ffton. 

)Q(]^^)j(BAR Abelard, yoa exped perhaps that 
M r\ )M I ihould accafe you of Negligence. 
)P| )n( You have not anfwerefl my laft Let- 
/t^St^OtC ter^ and Thanks to Heaven in the 
Condition I now am, ^is a Happinefs to me that 
yoa (hew fo much Jnfeniibility for the fatal Pafiion 
which had engaged me to yoa ; at lail» Ahelard^ 
yoa have loft Heloife for ever ; Notwithflanding all 
the Oaths I made to diink of Nothing but yoa only 
and to be entertained with Nothing bat yoo, I have 
baniihed yoa from my Thoughts, I have forgot 
you. Thou charming Idea of a Lover I once a- 
dored, thoa wilt no more be my Happinefs ! Dear 
Image of Abelard! thou wilt no Qiore follow me 

every 
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every where, I will no more remember thee. O 
celebrated Merit of a Man, who in fpite of his E- 
iictnies. is the Wonder of his Age ! O enchanting 
Pleafures to which HeLife entirely reiigned herfelf, 
you, you have been my Tormentors, I confefs, ^- 
belard^ without a 61u(h, my Infidelity : Let my In- 
conilancy teach the World that there is no depend- 
ing upon the Promifes of Women; they are all 
fMbjeft to change. This troubles you^Abelard-^ this 
News without Doubt forprizes you; you could 
never imagine Heloi/e fhouid be inconilant. She 
was prejudiced by fo flrong an Inclination to you, 
that you cannot conceive how Time could alter it. 
But be undeceived, I am going to difcover to yoa 
my Falfenefs, though indead of reproaching me, I 
perfuade myfelf you will fhed Tears of Joy. 
When I (hall have told you what Rival hath ravifh- 
ed my Heart from you, you will praife my Incon- 
ilancy, and will pray this Rival to fix it : By this 
yoa may judge that 'tis God alone thattakeb He-^ 
loi/e from you. Yes, my dear Ahelard^ he give* 
my. Mind that Tranquillity which a quick Remem- 
brance of our Misfortunes would not fuffer me to 
^njoy. Juft Heaven I What other Rival could 
take me from you ? Could you imagine it poifible 
for any Mortal to blot you from my Heart? Could 
yoa think me guilty of facrificing the virtuous and 
learned Ahelard to any other but to God ? No, I 
believe you have done roe JuHice in this Point. I 
queAion not but you are impatient to know what 

Means 
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Meant God ofed to accomplifh To great an End 4 
I will tell you, and wonder at the fccret Ways of 
Providence. Some few Days after yoa fent me 
your laft Letter I fell dangeronfly ill, the Phyiici- 
ans gave mc over j and I expelled certain Death. 
Then ic was» that my Paffion, which always before 
ieemed Innocent, appeared criminal to me. My 
Memory reprefented faithfolly to me all the paft 
Afiions of my Life, and I confefs to yoo, my Love 
was the only Pain I felt. Death, which till then I 
had always considered as at a Diftance, now pre- 
sented itfelf to me fuch as it appears to Sinners. 
1 Tiegan to dread the Wrath of God, now I 'Iva^ 
f;oing to experience it; and I repented I had made 
no better Ufe of his Grace. Thofe tender Letters 
I have wrote to you, and thofe paflionate Conver- 
fation« I have had wich yon, gave me as muck 
Pain now, as they formerly did Pleafure. Ah ! 
miferable Hekife^ faid 1, if it Is a Crime to give 
onefelf up to fach fofi Tranfports ; and if after this 
Life is ended, Paniihment certainly follows them^ 
why didft thou not refill fo dangefous an Inclinati- 
on ? Think on the Tortures that are prepared fbr 
thee, confider with Terror that Store of Torments, 
and recoiled at the fame Tin^e tliofe Pleafures 
which thy deluded Soul thought fo entrancing. 
Ah, purfued J, dolt thOu not almoft defpair for 
Jiaving rioted in fuch falfe Pleafures ? In fhort, 
jihelardf imagine all the Remorfe of Mind 1 fuf- 

fered. 



HELOiiSE to ABELARD. 14^ 

fered, and yoa will not be ailonifhed at my 
Change. 

SoKtade is infupportafale to a Mind Which ^s 
not eafy, its Troubled increafe in the Midft of Si- 
lence» and Retirement heightens them. Since I 
have been (hut up within thefe Walls, I have done 
nothing bat weep for our Misfortunes. This Cloifter 
has refounded with my Cries, and like ii Wretch 
condemned to eternal Slavery, I have worn out my 
Days in Grief and Sighing. Inftekd of fulfiliirg 
God*s mercifttl Defign upon me, I have ofiended 
him ; I have looked upon this facred Refuge, like 
a frightful Prifon, and have borne witli Unwilling- 
nefs the Yoke of the Lord. Inftead 6f fandtifying ' 
myfelf by a Life of Penitence, I have confirmed 
my Reprobation. What a fatal Wandriog ! Bur, 
Abtlard^ I have torn off the Bandage which blind* 
ed me, and if I dare rely upon the Emotions which 
I have felt, I have made myfelf worthy of yout* 
Eileem. You are no more that amorous Ahtlard^ 
who, to gain a private Converfation with me by 
Night, ufed inceiTantly to contrive new Ways to 
deceive the Vigilance of our Obfervers. The Mis- 
fortune which happened to you after fo many happy 
Moments gave you a Horror for Vice, and you in> 
£antly confecrated the Refl of your Days to Virtue, 
and feemed to fubmit to this Neceflity willingly. 
I indeed, more tender than you, and more fenfi- 
ble of foft Pleafures, bore this Misfortune with ex- 
treme Impatience i yo^ have heard my Exclamati- 
ons 
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ons againll your Enemies. You have feen my 
whole Refentment in chofe Letters I wrote to you. 
'Twas this without Doubt which deprived xne of 
the Eileem of my Abelard: You were alarmed at 
my TranfportSy and if you will confefs the Truth, 
ycu perhaps defpaired of my Salvation. You could 
not forefee that Hiklft would conquer fo reigning 
aPaflion; but you have been deceived, Abelard \ 
]X)y Weaknefs, when fupportedby Grace, hath not 
hindered me from obtaining a compleat Vidory. 
Reftore me then to your good Opinion ; your own 
Piet)' ought to folicic you to this. 

But what fecret Trouble rifes in my Soul, what 
unthought-of Motion oppofes the Refolution I 
have formed of Sighing no more for Abelard? Juft 
Heaven { Have I not yet triumphed over my 
Love ? Unhappy Heloi/e ! as long as thou draweft 
a Breath it is decreed thou muH love Abelard i 
weep» unfortunate Wretch that thou art, thou never 
hadfl a more jufi Occafion. Now I ought to die 
with Grief ,* Grace had overtaken me, and I had 
promifed to be faithful to it, but I now perjure 
myfelf, and facrifice even Grace to Abtlard. This 
facrilegious Sacrifice fills up the Meafure of my 
Iniquities, After this can 1 hope God fhould open 
to me the Treafures of his Mercy ? Have I not 
tired out his Forgivenefs? I began to offend him 
from the Moment I firft faw Abelard i an. unhappy 
Sympathy engaged us both in a criminal Com- 
merce; and God raifed us up an Enemy to feparatc 

us. 
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as. I lament and hate the Misfortune which hath 
lighted upon us, and adore the Caufe. Ah, I 
ought rather to explain this Accident as the fecret 
Ordinance of Heaven, which difapproved of our 
Engagement, and apply myfelf to extirpate mj 
Paffion. How much better were it intirely to for- 
get the Objefl of it, than to preferve the Memory 
of it, fo fatal to the Quiet of my Life, and Salvati- 
on ? G^eat God ! Shall Jhe/arJ &\w2iys poffefs my 
Thought, can I never free myfelf from thofe Chains 
which bind me to him ? But perhaps I am unrea- 
fonably afraid ; Virtue direfls all my Motions, and 
they are all fubjefl to Grace. Fear no more, dear 
Ahelard^ I have no longer any of thofe Sentiment*, 
which being defcribed in niy Letters have occafion- 
ed you fo much Trouble. I will no more endea- 
vour, by the Relation of thofe Pleafures, our new- 
born Paffion gave us, to awaken that criminal 
Fondnefs you may have for me. I free you from 
all your Oaths ; forget the Names of Lover and 
Hufband, but keep always that of Father. I cx- 
ped no more from you thofe tender Proteftations, 
and thofe Letters fo proper to keep up the Com- 
merce of Love. I demand Nothing of you but fpi- 
ritual Advice and wholefome Directions. The Path 
cf Holinefs, however thorny it may be, will yet 
appear agreeable when I walk in your Steps. Voa 
ivill always find me ready to follow you. I (hall . 
read with more Pleafure the Letters in whch yoa 
(hall defer i be to me the Advantages of Virtue, than 

ever 
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ever I did thofe by which yoa (o artfully ukfiilled 
the fatal Poifon of our Pailion. You cannot novir 
be filent, without a Crime When I was poflefTed 
with fo violent a Lore, and prefTed you fo earned- 
]y to write to me, how many Letters did I fend 
yoa before I could obtain one from yoa ? You de* 
nied me in my Mifery the only Comfort which 
was left me, becaufe yoo thought it pernicious. 
Yoa endeavoured by Severities to force me to for- 
get you ; nor can I blame yon ; but now yoa have 
Nothing to fear. A lucky Difeafe, which Provi- 
dence feemed to have chaflized me with for my. 
Sandification, hath done what all hnman Eifoits, 
and your Cruel ty, in vain attempted « I fee now 
the Vanity of that Happinefs which we had fetour 
Hearts upon, as if we were never to have loft it. 
What Fears, whatUneafinefs have we been obliged 
to fufFer ! 

No, Lord, there is no Pleafure upon Earth» bnt 
that which Virtue gives I The Heart amidft alt 
worldly Delights feels a Sting, *tis uneafy, and 
refllefs till fixed on thee. What have I not fof- 
fered» Ahelard^ while J kept alive in my Retirement 
thofe Fires which ruined me in the World ? I faw 
with Horror the Walls which farround me» the 
Hoars feemed as long as Years. I repented a 
thoufand Times the having buried myfelf here. 
But fince Grace has opened* my Eyes all the Scen^ 
is changed. Splitude looks charming, and the 
Tranquillity which I behold here enters my very 
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Heart. In the Satisfa^on of doing my Duty I 
feel a Pleaforey above all that Riches, Pomp, or 
Senfaality could afford. My Quiet has indeed 
coil me dear, I have bought it even at the Price of 
my Love, I have offered a violent Sacrifice, and 
which ,feemed above my Power. I have torn you 
from my Heart, and be not jealous ; God reigns 
there in your Stead, who oughc always to have 
poileiTed it entire. Be content with having a Place ' 
in my Mind, which you ihall never lofe ; I fhall 
always take a fecret Pleafure in thinking of yoa» 
and efteem it a Glory to obey thofe Rules you fhall 
give me. 

This very Moment I receive a Letter from you ; 
I will read it, and anfwer it immediately. You fhail 
fee by my Exadnefs in writing to yon, that you 
are always dear come You very obligingly re*> 
proach me for delaying {o long to write you any 
News ; My lUnefii muft excufe that. I omit no 
Opportunities of giving you Marks of my Remem- 
brance. I thank you for the Dneafinefs you fay 
my Silence caufed you, and the kind Fears you 
ezprefs concerning my Health. Yours, you tell 
me, is but weakly, and you thought lately yoa 
fltottld have died. With what Indiference, cruel 
MsLti^ do you acquaint me with a Thing fo certain 
to afflict me ? I told you in my former Letter how 
unhappy I Ihould be if you died; and^f you loved 
me, yott would moderate the Rigour of you;r apftere 
Life. I repreij^ntfd to you the QccafKn I bad for 

your 
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your Advitc» and confequently the Re&fon there 
was you fhould take Care of yourfelf. But I will 
not tire you with the Repetition of the fame 
Things, you clefire us not to forget you in our Prayersi 
Ahy AtTLX Ahelard^ you may depend upon the Zeal 
of this Society, 'tis devoted to you, and you can* 
not juftly charge it with Forgetfulnefs. You are 
our Father, we your Children : Vou are our Gutde> 
and we refign ourfelves with AfTurance in your Piety* 
You command, we obey ; we faithfully execute 
what you have prudently diredlcd. We impofe no 
Penance on onrfelves but what you recommend^ 
left we (hould rather follow an indifcreet Zeal than 
folid Virtue. In a Word, Nothing is thought 
rightly done, if without Aheiards Approbation. 
You inform me of one Thing that perplexes me, 
that you have heard that fome of our SilVers gave 
bad Examples, and that there is a general Loofenefs 
amongft them. Ought this to feem (Irange to you, 
who know how Monafteries are filled now-a-days? 
Do Fathers confult the Inclinations of their Chil- 
dren when they fettle them? Are not Intereft and 
Policy their only Rules ? This is the Reaion that 
Monafteries are often filled with thofe who are a 
Scandal to them. But I conjure you to tell me 
what are the Irregularities you have beard of, and 
to teach me a proper Remedy for them. I have 
not yet obferved that Loofenefs you mention ; 
when I have, I will take due Care. I walk my 
Rounds every Night, and make thofe [ catch 
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sA>road retarn to their Chambers ; for I remember 
all the Adventures which happened in the Monaf- 
t^ries near Paris. Yon end yoar Letter with a 
general deploring of yoar Unhappinefs^ and wifh 
for Death as the £nd of a troablefome Life. 1% 
it poffible a Genius fo great as yours fhould never 
get above his pad Misfortunes ? What would the 
World fay fhould they read your Letters as I do ? 
Would they coniider the noble Motive of your 
Retirement, or not rather think you hadfhutyour- 
felf up only to lament the Condition to. which iny 
Uncle's Revenge had reduced you ? What would 
your young Pupils fay who come fo ifar to hear 
you, and prefer your fevere Ledures to the Soft- 
pefs of a wordly Life, if they fhould fee you 
fecretly a Slave to your Paflions, and fenfible of 
all thofeWeaknefTes from which yoUr Rules can 
fecure them ? This Ahelard they fo mUch admire , 
this great Ferfonage which guides them» would 
lofe his Fame, and becoioie the Scorn of his Pu- 
pils. If thefe Reafons are not fuffident to give 
you Conftancy in your Misfortunes, caft yourEyet 
upon me, and admire my Refolution of fhutting 
myfeif up by your Example. I was^ young when 
we werefeparated, and (if I dare believe what you 
were always telling me) worthy of any Gentle- 
pian's AiFedtions. If I had loved Not^iing in 
Abiiard but fenfual Pleafure, a thoufand agreeable 
young Men might have comforted me upon my 
Lofs of him* You know what I have done» ex- 
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cofe me therefore from repeating it; thiok oF 
thofe AiTorances I gave yoa of loving you witk 
the atmoil Tendernefs. I dried your Tears wr^* 
XiiTeSy and becaufe yoa were lefs powerful I be- 
came Iffs referved. Ah if you had loved with 
Pelicacy, the Oaths I made, the Tranfports I 
accompanied them with, the innocent Careffes T 
profufely gave you, all this fure might have com- 
forted you. Had you obferved me to grow by 
Degrees indifferent to you, you might have had 
Reafon to defpair, but you never received greater 
Marks of my Pailaon, than after that cruel Re* 
venge upon you« 

Let me fee no more in your Letters, ^tzxAbe^ 
Imrd^ fuch Murmurs againft Fortune, you are not 
the only one ihe has perfecutpd, and you ought to 
ferget her Outrages. What a Shame is it for a 
Philofopher not to be comforted for an Accident 
whi^h might happen to any Man. Govern your- 
felf by my Exannple. I was born with violent 
Paffions ; I daily ftrive with the moft tender Emo- 
tions,, and glory, in triumphing and fubje^ing 
them to Reafon: Moil a weak Mind fortify one 
diat is fo much fuperior ? But whither am I tranf- 
ported? Is this Difcourfe diredled to my deat 
Abekard? One that pradlifes all thofe Virtues he 
teaches ? If you complain of Fortune, *tis not fci 
much that you feel her Strokes, ^s that you cannot 
ihew your Enemies how much to blame they wera 
ia attempting to hurt yoa. Leavd them, Abelard. 

tQ 
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to exbaaft their Malice, and continue to chaiu 
yoar Auditors. Difcover thofe Treafures of 
Learning Heaven feenu to have referved for yon ; 
your Enemies, llrack with the Splendor of your. 
Reafoning, will do you Juftice. How happy 
ihould I be could I fee all the World as entirely, 
perfuaded of your Probity as I am. Your Learn* 
ing is allowed by all the World ; your greateft 
Enemies confefs you are ignorant of Nothing- that 
the Mind of Man is capable of knowing. 

My dearHuiband I (this is the lail Time I (hall 
ufe that Expreflion) fliall I never fee you agakif? 
Shall I never have the Pleafure of embracing you 
before Death ? What doft thou fay, wretched Hi-* 
loifof doH thou know what thou deitreft ? Canft. 
thou behold thofe lively Eyes without recolle^n^ 
thofe amorous Glances which have been fo fatal to 
thee ? Canil thou view that majefUc Air of Ah*^ 
iard, without entertaining a Jealoufy of tvery one 
that fees fo charming a Man ? that Mouth wktdr 
cannot be looked upon without Deiire ; in fhoR, 
all the Perfon of Mdard cannot be viewed by any 
Woman without Danger. Defire therefore no 
more to fee Abiiard ; if the Memory of him hat 
caufed thee fo much Trouble, Heloifct what will 
not his Prefence do ? What Defires will it not ex* 
cite in thy Soul ? How will it be poilible for thee 
to keep thy Reafon at the Sight of fo amiable a 
Man ? I will owq to you what makes the greateft 
Pleafure I have in my Retirement. After having 
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pafied the Day in thinking of you, fall of the^ 
dear Idea, I give myfelf op at Night to Sleep r 
Then it is that Beloifoy who dares not withoat 
trembling think of yoa by Day, refigns herfelf 
entirely to the Pleafure of hearing yoa, and 
fpeaking to yoa. I fee yoo, Jbelard, and glat 
my Eyes with the Sight, fometimes you entertain 
sne with the Story of yoar fecret Troubles and 
Grievances, and create in me a fenfible Sorrow ; 
fometimes forgetting the perpetual Obftades to our 
Defires, you prefs roe to make yoa happy, and I 
eafily yield to your Tranfports. Sleep gives yoa 
i^hat yonr Enemies Rage has deprived you of; 
and oar Souls, animated with the fame Paflion, 
are fenfible of the fame Pleafure. But oh yoa 
delightful Illufions, foft Errors, how ibon do yoa 
vamih away ? At my awaking I open my Eyes 
and fee no Ahekard\ I ftretch out my Arm to 
take hold of him, but he n not diere ; I call 
liim, he hears me not. What a Fool am I to tell 
yoa my Dreams, who are infenfible of thefc 
Pleafures ? But do yoa, Ahelard^ never fee Heioifi 
in your Sleep \ How does (he appear to yoa ? 
Do yoa entertain her with the fame tender Lan- 
gaage as formerly, when Fulbert committed her 
to your Care I When you awake, are you pleafed 
or forry ? Pardon me, Ahilard^ pardon a miftakeit 
liOver. I muft no more expe£l that Vivacity from 
you, which once animated all your Adions. 
flis no* more Time to rehire from your a perfect 

Cop- 
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Correfpondence of Defires. Wc have bound ooir- 
felvcs to fevere Aaflerities, and muH follow them, 
let them cofl os never fo dear. Let us think of 
oar Duties in thefe Rigours, and make a good 
TJ{c of that Neceflity which keeps us feparate. 
YoUy Ahtlari^ will happily iinilh your Courfe, 
your Defires and Ambitions will be no Obllacle to 
your Salvation, /i^/o//^ only roufll amen t, (he only 
mufl weep without being certain whether all her 
Tears will be available or not to her Salvation. 

J had like to have ended my Letter without 
acquainting you with what happened here a few 
Days ago. A young Nun who was one of thofe 
who are forced to take up with a Convent with- 
out any Examination whether it will fuit with 
their Tempers or not, is by a Stratagem £ know 
Nothing of, efcaped, and, as they fay, fled with a 
young Qentieman ihe was in Love with into 
England, I have ordered all the Houfe to con- 
ceal the Matter. Ah Ahtlardl if you were near 
us thefe Diforders would not happen. All the 
Siflers, charmed with feeing and hearing you, 
would think of Nothing but pradlifing your Rales 
and Directions. The young Nun had never 
formed fo criminal a Defign as that of breaking 
her Vows, had you been at our Head to exhort 
us to live holily. If your Eyes were WitnefTes 
of our Adlions, they would be innocent. When 
we ilipti you would lift us up and eflablilh us by 

L 3 your 



i6o HELOISE to ABELARD. 

font Counfels ; we ihould march with fure Steps 
itn the roagh Paths of Virtue. I begin topjcrceive* 
^bilardf that I take too much Pleafure ia writing 
to you. I ought to burn my Letter^ It fhews you 
X am fUU engaged in a deep PaiSon for you, tho^ 
at the Beginning of it I deiigned to perfuade yoa 
. the contrary ; J^nUCenfible of .the Motions both 
of Grace and Pa|uon, and by Turns yield to 
each. Have. Pity, Abelard^ of the Condition tp 
w)iich you have brought me, and make in fome 
Meafure the latter Days of my Life as ^[uietj, a^ 
the firil have been uiieafy and didiirbed. 



•saws* 
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LETTER VI. 

ABE LARD to HELOISE. 



Abelard hawing at laft conquered the Remains of bis 
unhappy PaJJton^ had determined to put an End to fo 
dangerous a Correfpondence as that het^ween Heloife 
and himjelf. ^he following Letter therefore , though 
•written luith no le/s Concern than his former, is fret 
from Mixtures of a ^worldly PaJJion, and is full of 
the lAjarmeft Sentiments of Piety, and the mojt 
moving Exhortations^ 

)9()S('^RITE no more to me, HeJoife, mite 
-txr )B( no more to me ; ^tis Tune to end a 
)9C }9C Commerce which makes onr Mortifi- 
ImLaOBCjnI cations of no Advantage to as. We 
retired from the World to fandlify ourfelyes; and 
by a Conduct diredlly contrary to ChrifUan Mo* 
rality, we becoipe odious to Jefus Chrift. Let us 
no more deceive ourfelves, by flattering onrfelves 
with the Remembrance of our pad Pleafures we 
ihall make our Lives troublefome, ai^d we fliall be 
incapable of xeliihing the Sweets of Solitude. 
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Let us make a good Ufe of oar Aufterities, and 
no longer preferve the Ideas of oar Crimes a- 
mongft the Severities of Penitence. Let a Mor- 
tification oC, Body vnd Mind* a flriQ failingy con- 
tinual Solitude^ profound and holy Meditations, 
and a fincero Lov«e of God, fucceed out former 
Irregularities. 

' Let us try to carry religious Perfedton to a 
very difficult Point. 'Tis beautiful to find in 
ChriftiaDity Minds fo difengaged from the Earth, 
from the Creatures and themfelves, that they feem 
to ad independently of tho(e Bodies they arc joined 
tOa and to ufe them as their Slaves. We can never 
^aife ourfelves to too great Heights, when God is 
the Objedt. Be our Endeavours never fo great, 
they will always come fhort of reaching that ex- 
alted Divinity, which even our Apprehenfidns 
cannot reach. Let us aft for God's Glory, inde- 
pendent of this Creatures or ourfelves, without 
any Regard to our own Defires, or the Sentiments 
of others. Were, we in this Temper of Mind, 
Heloife^ I would willingly make my Abode at the 
Paraclett. My earneft Care for a Houfe I have 
founded, would draw a bhojufand Bleilings on it* 
I would inftrud it hy thy Words, and animate it 
by my Example. I would watch over the Lives 
of my SiHers, and would command Nothing but 
what I myfelf would perform. I would direct yoa 
to pray, meditate, labour^ and keep Vows of 
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Silence ; and I would myfelf pray, meditate, la- 
hour, and be filent. 

However when I fpoke, it ihould be to lift yoa 
up when you ihould fall, to ftrengthen you in yoo« 
Weaknefles, to enlighten you in that Darknefs and 
Obfcurity which might at any Time furprife you. 
J would comfort you under thofe Severities ufed by 
Perfons of great Virtue. I would moderate the 
Vivacity of your Zeal and Piety, and give youc 
Virtue an even Temperament : I would point out 
thofe Duties which yoa ought to know, and fatisfy 
you in thofe Doubts which the Weaknefs of your 
Reafon might occaiion, I would be your Made^ 
and Father ; and by a marvellous Talent, I would 
become lively, flow, foft, or fevere, according 
to the different Char adiers of thofe I fhould guide 
in the painful Path of Chriflian Perfedion. 

But whither doe^ my vain Imagination cany 
^le ? Ah, He/oi/e, how far are we from fuch a 
happy Temper ? Your Heart flill burns with that 
fatal Pire which you cannot extinguifh, and mine 
is full of Trouble and Uneaiinefs. Think not, 
'Hiioi/e, that I enjoy here a perfedt Peace ; I will, 
for the laft Time, open my Heart to you ; I am 
not yet difengaged from you ; I fight againfl my 
exceflive Tendernefs for you, yet in Spite of all 
my Endeavours, the remaining Frailty makes me 
but too fenfible of your Sorrows, and gives me a 
Share in them. Your Letters have indeed moved 
me, I could not read with Indifference Charadlers 
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wnote by that dear Haod. J ilgh^ I weep, and 
all my Reafon is fcarce fufiicient to conceal my 
Weaknefs from my Pupils. Thb, unhappy He^ 
hift ! IB the miferable Cendition of Abelard. The 
World, which generally errs in its Notions, thinks 
I am eafy, and as if I had loved only in you the 
Gratification of Senfe, imagines I have now for* 
got you % but what a MiiUke is this ! People in- 
deed did not miftake in thinking when we fepa* 
Tated, that Shame and Grief for having been fo 
cruelly ufed made me abandon the World. 'Twas 
not, as yon know, a fincere Repentance for hav- 
ing offended God, which infpired me with a De- 
fign of retiring : However, I coniideFed the Ac- 
cident which happened to us as a fecret Deiign of- 
Providence, to punifli our Crimes ; and only 
looked upon Fulbert as the Inftrument of divine 
Vengeance. Grace drew me into an J/ylum^ 
where I might yet have remained, if the Rage of 
my Enemies would have permitted : I have endar« 
•ed all their Perfecutions, not doubting but God 
jiimfelf raifed them up in order to purify me.. 

When he faw me perfeAIy obedient to his holy 
Will, he permitted that I fhonld juftify my Doo- 
trine; I made its Purity public, and ihewed in the 
£nd that my Faith was not only orthodox, bat 
alfo ' perfe^Iy clear from even the Sufpicion of 
Novelty. 

I (hould be happy if I had none to fear but my 
£nemies> and no other Hindrance to my Salvation 
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but tbeir Calumny; but, He/oififjoa nake me 
Trouble, your Letters declare to me that you ave 
enjQaved to a fatal Paflion ; and yet if you cannot 
conquer it, you cannot be fayed ; and what Part 
would you have me take in this Cafe ? Would 
you have me {Qfle the Inspirations of the Holy 
Ghoft > Shall I, to fcoth you, dry up thofe Tears 
which the Evil Spirit makes you (hed : Shall this 
be thq Fruit of my Meditations ? No : let us be 
more firm in our Refolutions ; we have not retired 
but in order to lament our Sins, and to gain Hea-> 
ven ; let us then refign onrfelves to God with all 
our Heart* 

I know every Thing in the Beginning is difficult, 
but it is glorious to undertake the Beginning of a 
great Adlion, and that Glory increafes proportion- 
9bly, as the Difficulties are more coniiderable* 
We ought upon this Account to furmount bravely 
all Obftacles which, might hinder us in the Pradtice 
of Chriflian Virtue. In a Monadery Men arc 
proved as Gold in the Furnace. No one can con- 
tinue long there, unlefs he bear worthily the Yoke 
of our Lord^ 

Attempt to break thofe fhameful Chains which 
bind you to the Fleih, and if by the Affiflance of 
Grace you are fo happy as to accomplifh this, I 
entreat you to think of me in your Prayers. En- 
deavour with all your Strength to be the Pattern of 
a perfedt Chrifli^n ; it is difficult, I confeis, but 
not impoiEble i and I expert this bpautiful Tri- 
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omph from your teachable Difpofition. If yoQir 
firft Endeavours prove weak, eive not yourfelf ap 
to Defpair ; that would be Cowardice ; befides, 
I would have you informed, that you mull necef- 
farily take great Pains, becaufe you ilrlve to con- 
quer a terrible Enemy, to extinguifh raging Fire, 
and to reduce to SubjedUon your dearefl AiFedU- 
ons; you muft fight againil your own Defires, 
be not therefore prefled down with the Weight of 
your corrupt Nature. You have to do with a cun- 
ning Advjerfary, who will ufe all Means to feduce 
you; be always upoa your Guard. While we 
live we are expofed to Temptations ; this made a 
great Saint fay, that the 'whole Life of Man nvas a 
Temptation I the Devil who never fleeps, walks 
continually around us, in order to furprize us on 
fome unguarded Side, and enters into our Soul to 
deftroy it. 

However perfe£l any one may be, yet he may 
•fall into Temptations, and perhaps into fuch as 
may be nfeful. Nor is it wonderful that Man 
-ihoald never be exempt from them, becaufe he 
always hath- in himfelf their Source, Concu- 
pifcence ; fcarce are we delivered from one 
Temptation, but another attacks us. Such is the 
Lot of the Pofterity of Adam, that they fhould 
always have fomething to fuifer, becaufe they 
have forfeited their primitive Happinefs. Wig 
vainly flatter ourfelves that we ihall conquer 
Temptations by flying; if we join not Patience. 

and 
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iind.Hamility, we (hall torment oarfelves to no 
Porpofe. We fhall more certainly compafs our £nd 
by imploring God's AjQidance, than by uiing any 
Means drawn from ourfelves. 

Be conflanty Heloife, truft in God, and yoa 
will fall into few Temptations ; whenever they 
(hall come, Hifle them in their Birth ; let them 
not take Root in yoar Heart. Apply Remedies 
to a Difeafef faid an Ancient, in its Beginning, 
for when it hath gained Strength, Medicines will 
be unavailable ; Temptations have their Degrees, 
they are at iiril meer Thoughts, and do not appear 
dangerous ; the Imagination receives them without 
any Fears ; a Pleafure is formed out of them, we 
paufe upon it, and at lad we yield to it. 

Do you now, Heloi/e, applaud my Defign of 
making yon walk in the Steps of the Saints ! 
Do my Words give you any Relifti for Penitence ? 
Have you not Remorfe for your Wanderings, and 
do you not wi(h you could, like Magdalen^ wa(h 
our Saviour's Feet with your Tears ? If you have 
not yet thefe ardent Emotions, pray that he 
would infpire them. I ihall never ceafe to recom- 
mend you in my Prayers, and always befeech him 
to afllft you in your Defign of dying holily. You 
have quitted the World, and what Objed was 
worthy to detain you there ? Life up your Eyes 
always to him to whom you have confecrated the 
Reft of your Days. Life upon this Earth is Mife- 
ry. The very Neceffitles to which our Body is 
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fobje^t here, are Matter of Af!ti6iion to a Saint* 
Ltrd, faid the Royal Prophet, deii'ver me from wf 
NueJJities ! They are wretched who do not know 
themfelves for fach, and yet they are more wretch- 
ed who know their Mifery, and do not hate the 
Corruption of the Age What Pools are Men to 
engage themfelves to earthly Things I They will 
be andeceived one Day, and will know but too 
late how much they have been to blame in loving 
fuch falfe Good. Perfons truly pious do not thus 
miftake, they are difengaged from all fenfual 
Pleafures, and raife their Defi^'es to Heaven. 
Begin, Hiloifii put jour Defign in Execution 
without Delay ; you have yet Time enough to 
work out your Salvation. Love Chrif^, and de- 
fpife yourfelf for his Sake. He would poflefs. 
your Heart, and be the fole Objed of your Sighs 
and Tears ; feek for no Comfoit but in him. Jf 
y«a do not free yourfelf from me, you will fall 
with roe ; but if you quit me, and give up your- 
felf to him, you will be fledfafl and immoveable. 
If you force the Lord to forfake you, you will fall 
into Diftrefs ; biit if you be ever faithful to him» 
yoo will be always in Joy. Magdalen wept, as. 
thinking the Lord had forfaken her ; but Martha 
faid. See the Lord calls you ; be diligent in your 
Duty, and obey faithfully the Motions of his 
Gtace, and Jefus will remain always with you. 

Attend, Heloife^ to fome Inflru6lions I have to 
give yoa : You are at the Head of a Society, and 
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ABELARD to HELOIS& ^ 

yov know there is this Difference between thofe 
who lead a private Life, and fuch as are charged ' 
with the Condad): of others ; that the iirft need' 
only labour for their own Sandiiication, and in ac- 
quitting themfelves of their Duties are not obliged 
to pra^ife all the Virtues in fuch ah apparent Man* 
ner ; whereas they who have the Condud of o- 
thers intruded to them, onght by their Example t> 
engage them to do all the good they are capable of 
in their Condition. I befeech you to attend to 
this Truth, and fo to follow it, as that your whder 
Life may be a perfed Model of that of a religions 
Iteclufe. 

God, who heartily defires our Salvation, hath 
made all the Means of it eafy to us. In the Old 
^efiament he hath written in the Tables of the 
Law what he requires of us, that we might noc 
be bewildered in feeking after his Will. In the 
iV<p%i; Teftament he hath written that Law of Grace 
in our Hearts, to the Intent that it might be ai- 
ways prefent with us ; and knowing the Weaki»e& 
and Incapacity of our Naturie, he hath given us 
Grace to perform his Will ; and as this were not 
enough, he hath at all Times, in all States of the 
Church, raifed up Men, who by their exemplary 
Life might excite others to their Duty. To efie^ 
this, he hath chofen Perfons of every Age, Sex, 
and Condition. Strive now to unite in yourfelf 
all thofe Virtues which have been fcattefed in thefe 
different States. Have the Purity of Virgins, the 
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Aufterity of Anchorites, the Zeal of Pallors ani 
BifliopSy and the Conflancy of Martyrs. Be exadi 
in the Courfe of your whole Life to fulfil the Du- 
ties of a holy and enlightened Superior, and then 
Death, which is commonly conlidered as terrible^ 
will appear agreeable to you. 

^be Death of bis Saint j, fays the Prophet, is fre^ 
tious in thi Sight of the Lord. Nor is it difficult 
to comprehend why their Death ihould have this 
Advantage over that of Sinners. I have remark- 
ed three Things which might have given the 
Prophet an Occafion of fpeaking thus. Firft, 
their Refignation to the Will of God. Secondly, 
the Continuation of their good Works. And 
laftly, the Triumph they gain over the Devil. 

A Saint who has accuilomed himfelf to fubmit 
to the Will of God, yields to Death without Re- 
ludance. He waits with Joy (fays St. Gregory) 
for the Judge who is to reward him, he fears not 
to quit this miferable mortal Life, in order to be- 
gin an immortal happy one. It is not fo with the 
Sinner, fays the fame Father ; he fears, and with 
Reafon, he trembles at the Approach of the leaft 
Sicknefs ; Death is terrible to him, becaufe he 
cannot bear the Prefence of an offended Judge, 
and having fo often abufed the Grace of God, 
he fees no Way to avoid the Pvniihment due to his 
Sins. 

The Saints have beddes this Adi^antage over 
Sinners^ that having made Works of Piety familiar 

to 
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CO them doriog their Life, they exercife them 
withtiot Trotible, alld having gained new Strength 
agalnft the Devil every Tinre they overcame him^ 
t1iey will find themfelves in a Condition at the 
Hour of Death to obtain that ViAory over him, 
on which depends all Eternity, and the blefl^d 
Union of their SouU with their Creator. 

I hope, Heloi/ey that after having deplored the 
Irregularities of yoar paft Life, you will die (as 
the Pi-ophet pfayed) the Death of the Righteous. 
,A\k how few are there who make their End after 
this Manner ? And why ? It is becaufe there are 
fo few who love the Crofs of Chrift. Every one 
would be faved, but few will ufe thofe M'eahs 
which Religion prefcribes: And yet we can 
be fated by Nothing but the Crofs, why then do 
we refttfe to bear it ? Haih not our Saviour borne*it 
before us, and died for us, to the End that we 
might alfo bear it, and defire to die alfo ? All the 
Saints have been affli^ed, and our Saviour himfetf' 
did not pafs one Hour of his Life without iotA^ 
Sorrow. Hope not therefore to be exempted from 
Sufierlngs. The Crofs, Heki/e, is ahvays at Hand; 
but take Care th^t you do not bear it with Regret, 
for by fo doing you will make it more heavy, and 
^ou will be opprdfed by it onprcfitably. On the 
contrary, if you bear it with AfFe^on and Con- 
rage, all your Sn^erings will create in you a holy 
Confidence, whereby yon will find Comfort in 
Cod. Hear our Saviour, who fays, My ChiW^ 
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xenonncie yourfelf, tah up your Crofs and follow mi- 
Oh HeJoi/i/ do you doabt ? Is not your Soul ra- 
Tilbed at (o faving a Command ? Are yon deaf to 
hit Voice ? Are you infenfibl^ to Words (o fall of' 
Kindnefs ^ Beware, He/offi, of refafing a Hulband 
who demands you, and is more to be feared, if 
you flight his AffiBdion, than any profane Lover. 
Provoked at yoor Contempt and Ingratitude, he 
Vfill torn his Love hite Anger, and make you feel 
his Vengeance. How will you fuflain his Prefence, 
when you fliall Hand before his Tribunal ? He will 
reproach you for having defpifed his Grace ; he 
will reprefent to^ yoa> hi» Sufferings for you»> 
What Anfwer can yoa make^ He will' then be im- 
placable. He will fay to yon,. Go, proud Crea- 
ture, dwell in everkfting Flames $ I feparated you 
from the World to purify you in Solitude, and 
yon did not fecond my Deiign, I endeavoured to 
fave you, and you took Pains to deftroy yourfelf : 
Go, Wretch, and take the. Portion of the Repro- 
batesi. 

Oh, He/ojfi, prevent thefe terrible Words, 
and avoid by a holy Conrfe the Punifliment pre- 
pared for Sinners. I dare not give you a Oefcrip* 
tioa of thofe dreadful Torments which are the 
Confequences of a Life of Guilt. I am filled 
with Horror, when they offer themfelves to m/ 
Imagination : And yet, Hfloife, I can conceive 
Nothing which can reach the Tortures of the 
Pamned^ the Fire which we fee upon Earth, is 
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\}\xt the Shadow of that which barns them ; and 
without enumerating their endlefs Paini, the Loft 
of God which they feel increafes all their Tor- 
ments. Can any one fin who is perfnaded of this ? 
My God ! Can we dare to offend thee ? Though 
the Riches of thy Mercy could not engage us to 
love thee, the Dread of being thrown into fudiTan 
Abyfs of Mifery fhould retrain us from doing any 
Thing which might difpleafe Thee I 

I quedion not, He/oije, but you will hereafter 
apply yourfelf in good Earneft to the Bufinefs of 
your Salvation: This ought to be your whole 
Concern. Baniih me therefore for ever from your 
Heart ; 'tis the beil Advice I can give you : For 
the Remembrance of a Perfon we have loved 
criminally cannot but be hurtful, whatever Ad* 
Vances we have made in the Ways of Virtue. 
When you have extirpated your unhappy Inclina- 
tion towards me, the Practice of every Virtue will 
become eafy ; and When, at lafl your Life is con- 
formable to that of Cbrifl) Death will be defirable 
to you. Your Soul will joyfully leave this Body» 
and diredl its Flight to Heaven. Then you will 
appear with Confidence before your Saviour: 
Von will not read CharaAers of your Reprobation 
written in the Book of Life ; but yon wilt hear 
your Saviour fay, Comc> partake of my Glory, 
und enjoy the eternal Reward I have appointed for 
thofe Virtues yon have pradifed. 
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Pawtird; HiMfi. Tldv is the taft Advice of 
Jtni dear Mkkttdi thiir laft Time, let me perfuade 
yoQ to foli6W th6 holy Rules 6f thi* Gofpel. IJea- 
ten grant that yonr Heart, once fo fenfible of my 
Lote, may now yield to be direfled by my Zeal f 
Msty the Idea of yoar loving Abilari^ alivayt pre- 
ieht to your Mind, be now changed into the Image 
tf Akilard^ truly penitent ; and may you fhed as 
many Tears for your Salvation, as you have donfe 
goring t^e Coorfeof our Misfortunes ( 
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A B E L A R D. 



By Mr. POPE. 



)(^]SoE^ N theft deep Solitndes and aw£al Cells, 
M y)A Where heav^nly-penfive Contemplation 
j^ ^ 3^ dwells, 

w^Gjf w And ever-muiiag Melancholy reigns ; 
7«*. a;^ What jncans this Tumult in a Vcftal's 

Veins ? 
Why rove my Thoughts beyond this laH Retreat ? 
Why feels my Heart its long- forgotten Heat ? 

Yet, yet I love I From Mdard it came. 

And EUifa yet muft kifsthe Name. 

Dear fatal Name I reft ever unreveard, 
'Nor pafs tbefe Lips in holy Silence feaUd : 
Hide it, my Heart, within that clofe Difguife, 
Where mix'd with God's, his lovM idea lies : 
Oh write it not, my Hand —the Name appears 

Already written wa&it out, my Tears f 

In vain loft BUifa weeps and prays. 

Her Heart ftill dictates, and her Hand obeys. 

RelentleisWalls! whofe darkfome Ronnd contains 
Repentant Sighs, and voluntary Pains : 

M 3 Ye 
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Ve rugged Rocks ! which holy Knees have worn | 
Ye Grots and Caverns (hagg*d with horrid Thorn f 
Shrines ! where their Vigils pale-eyM Virgins keep^ 
And pitying Saints, whofe Statues learn to w^ep I 
Though cold like you, unmov'd and filen|; grown, 
I have not yet forgot myfelf to Stone. 
Heav'n claims me all iii vain, while he has Par^ 
Still Rebel Nature holds out Half my Heart; 
Nor PrayVs nor Fa^ its flobborn Pulfe reftraisj^ 
Nor Teariy for A'gcs» taught to flow in vain* 

Soon as thy Letters trembling I unclofe. 
That well-knowp' Name a>vakensall my Woes* 
Oh Name forever fad I for ever dear ! 
Still breath'd in Sighs, Hill u(her*d lyith a Teae« 
I tremble too where-er my own I find, 
Some dire Misfortune follows dofe behind. 
Line after Line my gulhing Eyes overflow. 
Led through a fad Variety of Woe : 
Now warm in Love» now withVinsr in thy Bloom^ 
Lod in a Qpnvent^s folitary Glotom ) 
There Hern Religion quenchM th'un willing Flame^ 
There died the beft of Pafiions^ Love and Fame« 

Yet write, oh write me all, that I may join 
Griefs to thy Griefs, and echo Sighs to thine. 
"Nor Foes nor Fortune take this Pow^r away ; 
And is my Abtlard lefs kind than they ? 
Tears ftill are mine, and thofe J need not fpare. 
Love but demands what elfe were (bed in Pray> ; 
No happier Taik thefe fadied Eyes purfoe ; 
To read and weep is all they now can do. 

Then (hare thy Pain, allow that fad Relief; 
Ah, more than (haie it ! give me all thy Grief. 
Heaven iiril taught Letters for fome Wretch's Aid, 
Some baaifhM Lot er, or fome captive Maid ; 

They 
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They live, they fpe^, they breathe what Love in« 

fpires^ 
'Warm from the. Soal, and faithful to its Fires, 
The Virgin's Wi(h without her Fears impart, 
Kxcufe the Bluih, and pour out all the Heart, 
Speed the foft Tntercourfe from Soul to Soul, 
And waft a Sigh from Indus to^the Pole. 

Thou know'ft how guiltlefs £rfl 1 met thy Flame, 
When Love jipproachM ^me under Friendfhip's 

Name ; , 

My Fancy form'd thee of angelic Kind, 
-Some Emanation of th' all-beauteous Mind. 
Thofe fmiling Eyes, attemp'ring every Ray, 
Shone fweetfy lambent with celeiiial Day. 
Guiltlefslgaz'd; iieav'n liften'd while you fung ; 
And Truths divine came mended frpm that Tongue. 
From, Lips. like thqfe-what Precept faifd to move? 
Too foon thi^ taught me ''twas no Sin to love : 
Back througli the Paths of pleafing Senfe I r^n. 
Nor wilh'd an Angel whom I lov'd a Man. 
Dith and remote the Jojrs of Saints i fee; 
Nor envy them that Hi^v'n I lofe for thee. 

How pft', when preft to Marriage, have I faid, 
Curfe on all Li^ws bijt thofe^M^hich Love has made ? 
Love, irtQ as Air, at Sight of human Ties, 
Spreads his light "VV^ings, aqd in a Moment iiies. 
Let Wealth, let Honoiir, w%it the wedded Dame, 
Augufl her Deed, apd facred-be her Fame ; 
Before true Paflion all thofe fl^iews remove. 
Fame, Wealth, and Honour! what are you to Love> 
The jealous God, when we profane his Fires, 
Thofe refllefs PaiEons in Revc^nge infpires. 
And bids them make miflaken Mortals groan. 
Who feek in Love for ought but Love alone. 

M 4 Sh^d 
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Should at my Feet the World's great Mafter fall, 

Himfelf, his Throne, his World, I'd fcom '^m aJI: 

Not OffarU Emprpfs woald I deign to prove ; 

No, make me Mifbrefs to the Man Hove; 

If there be yet another Name, more free. 

More fond than Miftrefs, make me that to thee ! 

Oh happy State 1 when Souls each other draw* 

When JLiOTeit Liberty » and Nature, Law : 

Ail then is full, pofleffing, and poiTejCbM, 

No craving Void left aking in the Breail : 

£v*n Thought roceta Thought, e*er fropi the Lips. 

itpart. 
And each warm Wifli fprings matnal from the Heart. 
This fore is Blifs (if Bliis on Earth there be) 
And once the Lot of Abeiard and me. 

Alas how changM ! what fuddcn Horrors rife ? 
A naked Lover bound and bleeding lies ! 
Where, where wa*^ Eloiji ? her Voice, her Hand, 
Her Poniard 9 had oppo^'d the dire Command. 
Barbarian flay ! that bloody Stroke rcilrain ; 
The Crime waa common, common be the Pain*- 
I can no more; by Shs me, by Rage fqpprefs*d. 
Let Tears, and burning Bloihe^ fpeak the reft. 

Canft thou forget that fad, that folemn Dayt 
When Vidlims at yon' Altar's Foot we lay ? 
Canft thou forget what Tears that Moment fell. 
When, warm in Youth, I bade the World farewell 2 
As with cold Lips I j^ifs'd t&e fac red Veil, 
The Shrines all tremb^d, and the lamps erew pales 
Heav*n fcarce believ'd th.e Coqcjneft it (urvey'd. 
And Saints with Wonder heard the Vows I n^ade* 
Yet then, to thofe dread Altars as I drew» 
Not on the Crofs my Eyes were fix'd^ bur you : 
Not Grace, or Zeal, Love only was my Call, 
And if I iofe thy Love, 1 lofc my all. 

Comei! 
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Come I with thy Looks, thy Words, ^lieve ipy woe ; 
Thofe ftill at leftft are left thee to bellow. 
Scill on that Breaft enarooor^d let me He, 
Still drink deliqpas Poifon from thy Eye, 
Pant on thy Lip» and to thy Heart be preftM ; 
Give all thon canil -—and let me dream the reft. 
Ah no ! inftraA me other Joys to prtze. 
With other Beauties charm my partial Eyes, 
Full in my View fetall fhe bright Abode, 
And make my Soul quit Jbilard for God. 

Ah think at leaft thy Flock deferyes thy Care, 
Plants of thy Hand, and Children of thy Pray'r, 
From the falie World in early Youth they fled. 
By thee to Mountains, Wi)ds, and Deferts led. 
You raisM thefe halk>wM Walls; the Dcfert fmil'd* 
And Paradife wasopenM in the Wild. 
No weeping Orphan faw his Father^s Stores 
Our Shrines irradiate, or pmblaze the Plpors } 
No filver Saints, hy dying Mifers given. 
Here bribM the Rage of m-requited Heav^'n : 
But iuch plain Roofs as Piety could rnif|B, 
And only vocal with the Maker's Praife. 
In thefe lone Walls (their Day*s eternal Bound) 
Thefe mofs-grown Somes with fpiry Turrets 

crown'd, 
Where awful Arches make a noon-day Night, 
And the dim Windows (hed a folemn Light; 
7'hy Eyes difFusM a reconciling Ray, 
And Gleams of Glory brighten^ all the Day. 
But now nO Face divine Contentment wears, 
'Tis all blank Sadnefs, or continual Tears. 
Sec how the Force of others Pray'rs I try, 
(Oh pious Fraud ot am'rous Charity !; 
But why ihould I on others PrayVs depend ? 
Vome thou, my Father, Brother, Hufband, Frierd! 

AH 
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Ah let thy Handipaid, Sifter, Daughter movcj 
And, all thofe tender Names in one, thy Love ! 
The darkfooie Pioes that o'er yon* Rocks reclined 
Wave hig^, and murmur to the hollow Wind, 
The \fran4Ving Streams that fhine between theHills^ 
The Grots thajt echo to the tinkling Rills, 
The dying jQales that pant upon the Trees, 
The Lakes ^ajt quiver to the curling Breeze ; 
No more thefe Spenes my Meditation aid. 
Or lull to Rjeil ^he vifionary Maid. 
But oVr the twilight Groves, and dufky Caves, 
Long- founding I^es, and intermingled Graves, 
Black Melancholy fits^ and round her throws 
A death- like Silence^ and a dread Repofe : 
Her gloomy Prefence faddens all the Scene, 
Shades evVy FlowV, an4 darkens ev'ry Green^ 
Deepens the Murmur of thie falling Floods, 
And breathes a browner Horror on the Woods. 

Yet here for ever, ever xn^afl I ftay ; 
Sad Proof how well a Lover can obey I 
Death, only Death, can break thelalling Chain ; 
And here ev'n then, fliall my cold Dud remain. 
Here all its Frailties, all its Flames reiign. 
And wait, till 'tis no Sin tp mix with thine. 

Ah Wretch ! believ'd the Spoufe of God in vain^ 
Confef&'d within the Slave of Love and Man. 
Affift me Heav*nT but whence arofe that Pray'r ? 
Sprung it from Piety, or from Defpair ? 
Ev'n here, where frozen Chaftity retires. 
Love £nds an Altar for forbidden Fires. 
i ought to grieve, but cannot what I ought ; 
I mourn the Lover, not lament the Fault i 
I view my Crime, but kindle at the View, 
Repent old Pleafures, and follicit new ; 

Nov 
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J>Iow turn'd to Heav'n, I weep my pall Offence^ 
Now thiii{; of thee, and curfe my Innocence. 
Of all Affiiftion taught a Lover yet, 
'Tis furc the h&fdefl Science, to forget ! 
How ih^ll I lofe the Sin, yet keep the Senfe, 
And love th'Offender, yet deteft th'OiFencc ? 
How th^ dear Objed frona the Crime remove. 
Or how didinguifh Penitence from Love ? 
Unequal Tajk ! a Psffion to refign, 
For Hearts fotouchM, lo pierc'd, fo lofl as mine. 
E'er fuch a Soul regains its peaceful State, 
How often piull it love, how often hate | 
{low often hope, defpair, relent, regret. 
Conceal, difdain — do all Things but forget. 
But let Heav'n feize it, all at once *tis iir d, 
Not touch'd, but rapt; notwakenM, butinfpi/d! 
Oh come ! oh teach me Nature to fubdue. 
Renounce my Love, my Li^e, my fclf — and yottv 
Fill my fond Heart with God alone, for he 
Alone, can rival, can fucceed to thee. 

How happy is the blamelcfs Vellal's Lot J 
The World forgetting, by the World forgot : 
Eternal Sun-fhine of the fpotlefs Mind ! 
Each Pray 'r accepted, and each Wiflirefign'd; 
Labour and Reft, that equal Periods keep } 
* Obedient Slumbers that can wake and weep ; 
Dcfires composM, AiFedlions ever even ; 
Tears that <?elight, and Sighs that waft to Heav'o. 
Grace fhines around her with fereneft Beams, 
And whifp'ring Angels prompt her golden Dreams. 
For her the Spoufc prepares the bridal Ring, 
For her white Virgins Hymeneais fing. 
For her th^unfading Role of Eden bicoms. 
And Wirgs of Seraphs fhcd divine Pcrlurocs, 
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"To Soondft of heavenly Harps (he dies awaj, 
Aad rneln in Vifions of eternal Dav. 

Far other Dreams my erring Soul employ. 
Par other Raptures, of on holy Joy : 
When at the Clofe of each fad, forrowing Day, 
Fancy reftores what Vengeance fnatch'd away. 
Then Confcience ileeps, and leaving Nature free» 
All my loofe Soul unbounded fprings to thee. 
Ocarft, dear Horrors of all-confcious Night! 
How glowing Guilt exalts the keen Delight ! 
Frovokijig Dmious all Keflraint remoye. 
And ftir within me ev'ry Source of Love, 
I bear thee, view thee, gaze o'er all thy Charma^ 
And round thy Phantom glue my clafping Arnw* 

I wake : ^ no more I bear, no more 1 view. 

The Phdntom flies me, as unkind as you. 
I call aloud ; it hears not what I fay ; 
] ftretch my empty Arms ; it glides away. 
TV> dream once more I clofe my willing Eyes ; 
VVe foft Illufions, dear Deceits, arife I 

. Alasy jno jfiort f methinks we wandVing go 

"Thro' dreary Waftcs, and weep each othef's Woe» 
•Where round fome moaldVing Tow'r pale Ivy 

.creeps. 
And "low- browed Rocks hang nodding o*er th« 

Deeps. 
Sadden yoo moant, you beckon from the Skies ; 
' Qloads interpofe. Waves roar, and Winds arife. 
I fhriek, dart up, the fame fad Profpedl find. 
And wake to all the Griefs I left behind. 

For thee the Fates, feverely kind, ordain 
A coolSufpenfe from Pleafure and from Pain ; 
^hy Life a long, dead Calm of fix'd Repofe ; 
l^o Pulfe that riots, and no filood that glows. 

Still 
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Still as the Sea, e'er Wmli ivtre taught tdbloWk 
Or moving Spirit bade the Waters flow ; . ' 
Soft as the Slumbers of a Saint forgiv'n, 
And mild as opening Gleams of promised Heay W 

Come Abilard! for what haft thou to dread ? 
The Torch of Venus burns not for the Dead. 
Nature ftands check'd ; Religion difapprovea ; 

Ev'n thou art cold yet Eioifa loves. 

Ah hopelefs, lafting Flames ! like thofe that bttm 
To light the Dead, and warm th'unfruitful Urn. 

What Scenes appear, where-e'er I turn my View,< 
The dear Ideas where I fly, purfne. 
Rife in the Grove, before the Altar rife. 
Stain all my Soul, and wantonin my Eyes. 
I wafte the Matin Lamp in Sighs for thee. 
Thy Image fteals between my God and mtt 
Thy Voice I feem in evVy Hymn to hear. 
With evVy Bead I drop too folt a Tear. 
When from the Cenfer Clouds of Fragrance rol?. 
And fwelliog Organs lift the rifing Soul, 
One Thought oAhee puu all the Pomp to Fli^t, 
Priefts, Tapers, Temples, fwim before my S^hir. 
In Seas of Flame my plunging Sool is drown'd, - 
While Altars blaze, and Angels tremble round. 

While profirate here in humble Grief I lie, 
Kind, virtuous Drops juft gathering in my Eye, 
While praying, trembling, in the Duft I roll, 
And dawning Grace is opening on my Soul : 
Come, if thou dar^ft, all charming as thou art f 
Oppofe thyfelf to Meav'n ; difpute my Heart; 
Come, with one Glance of thofe deluding Eyes 
Blot out each bright Idea of the Skies ; 
Take back that Grace, thofe Sorrows, and diofe 

Tears i 
Take back my fruitleA Penitence and Pray'rs 1 

$iialcii 
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Sbatch me, juft monnting, from the blefl Abode: 
AiBft the Fiends, and tear me from my God I 

No, fly me. By me ! far as Pole from~Pole ; 
Rife J/ps between us ! and ivhole Oceans roll ! 
Ah, come not, write not, think not once of roe. 
Nor (hare Ortc Pang of all I felt for thee* 
Thy Oaths I quitj thy MettiOry rcfign ; 
Forget, renounce me^ hate whatever was mine. 
Fair Eyes, and tempting Looks (whith yet 1 view 1) 
Long lovM, adorM Ideas, all adieu f 
O Grace ferene ! oh Virtue heavenly fair ! 
pivine Oblivion of low-thoughted Care ! 
Fre(h blooming Hope, gay Daughter of the Sky I 
And Faith, our early Immortality ! 
Enter, each mild, each amicable Gueft ; 
Receive, and wrap me in eternal Red ! 

See in her Cell fad E/oi/a fpread, 
Propt on fome Tomb, a Neighbour of the Dead t 
In each low Wind methinksa Spirit calls, 
And more than Echoes talk along the Walls. 
Here, as I watch'd the dying Lamps around. 
From yonder Shrine I heard a hollow Sound. 

* Come, Sifter, come! (itfaid, or fee m'd to fay) 

* Thy Place is here, fad Sifter, come away ! 

* Once like thyfelf, I trembled, wept, and pray'd, 

* Love's Vi^lim then, though now a (hinted Maid i 

* But all is calm in this eternal Sleep i 

^ Here Grief forgets to groan, and Love to weep, 

* Ev'n Soperftition lofes ev'ry Fear : 

* For God, not Man, abfolves our Frailties here.' 

I come, I come I prepare your rofeate Bow'rs, 
Celeftial Palms, and evef*bloomingFlow'rs. . 
Thither, where Sinners may have Reft, I go. 
Where Flames refin'd in Breafts feraphic glow : 

Thott^ 
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Thou, AhelarH the lafl fad Office pay, 

hvA fmooth my Paflage to the Realms of Day ; 

See my Lips tremble, and my Eye-balls roll. 

Suck my lafl Breath, and catch the flying Soul \ 

Ah no — in facred Veilments may*ft thou ftand. 

The hallowM Taper trembling in thy Hand; 

Prefent the Crofs before my lifted Eye, 

'Teach me at once, and learn of me to die. 

Ah then, thy once lovM£/0^ fee! 

It will be then no Crime to gaze on me. 

See from my Cheek tho tranfient Rofes fly ! 

See the lafl Sparkle languifh in my Eye ! 

'Till vsi^vf Motion, Pulfe, and Breath, be o^er 5 

And eVn my Ahelard be lov'd no more. 

O Death all-eloquent ! you only prove 

What Daft we doat on, when 'tis Man we love. 

Then too, when Fate fliall thy fair Frame deftroy^ 
(That Caufe of all my Guilt, and all my Joy) 
In Trance extatic may thy Pangs be drown'd. 
Bright Clouds defcend, and Angels watch thee 

round. 
From opening Skies may dreaming Glories (hioe. 
And Saints embrace thee with a Love like mine. 

May one kind Grave unite each haplefs Name, 
And graft my Love immortaLon thy Fame ! 
Then, Ages hence, when all my Woes are o'er. 
When this rebellious Heart (hall beat no more ; 
If ever Chance two wand'ring Lovers brings 
To ParacUii^s white Walls and filvcr Springs, 
O'er the pale Marble (hall they join their Heads, 
And drink the falling Tears each other (heds ; 
Thenfadly fay, with mutual Pity mov'd, 
*' Oh may we never love as thefe have lov*d ! 
From the full Choir when loud Hofannas rife, 
And fwell the Pomp of dreadful Sacrifice, 

Amid 
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Amid that Scene, if folne retenting Eye 
GUiiceodtlie Stone where our cold kelicks lie, 
Devotion*$ felf fliall ileal a 'Thbught frodt Heav*ii, 
One haman Tear fhall drop, and be forgiv'n^ 
And fare if FaCe fome future Bard (hall join * 
In fad Siinilitudie of Griefs to mine, 
Condemned whole Years ia Abfence to deplore. 
And image Charihshe mud behold ho more ; 
Such if there bd, who loves fo long, fo well; 
Let him our fad, our tender Story tell ; 
The well fung Woes will footh my penfive Gho^i 
He beftcan paint 'em, who fhall feerem mpft. 
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